


COUNCREWE 
COLLECTORS BOOKS 

12B WESTWOOD ROAD, CANVEY ISLAND. ESSEX. SStl OED 
TELEPHO NE: 01268-693735 EVEN INGS BEST 

OLD BOYS AND G£RLS BOOKS SOLD , IJOUGHT AND 
/JXCIJANGED WlTEl ENTHUSIASM 

YOUR WANTS LIST WELCOME. SUITABLE COLLECTIONS WANTED 

f"IFTY YEARS OF CO LL ECTORS' DIGEST . As we rc.ich 1his tremendous landmark I would ask c0Jlec1ors 10 
r~n1cn1[kJr chose two 1>:1u11cl -st=a:-w1iri boo-k~iMltiS vf y~ t~rye:.r. ~ .. 1~ B:1! Ma.r.1Jn--ar.<l Mr. -Ncrme.'! Sbe._w. Ge.~t!!!·?P.e!'. ... ~ !} 

salute you both , who played such major parts in the history of Ollr great hobby. I am cerrnln both Bill and Normilll 
would agree that the original bound volumes on offer below are worthy of lhis great issu~! 

ORIGINAL GEMS IN SUPERB BOUND VOLUMES 
~ROM TIIE LEGENOARY TOM PORTER 
COLLECTION - HE LOVED THEM SO l\1UC11! 
GEM ISSUES 1-88 inc frnm 15th Feb 1908. 2ml series 
without green cove rs ns 3 beautiful volumes ill medium 
hlu<! clo1h. gold leucring. £750.00 
GEM LSSUES 177-l!!7 withou1 g rtlen c:ovNs from Isl 
July l 9 1 I, med ium blu~ clo1h. gold le11ers . £55.00 
GEM rSSUt::S 204-231 inc wilhou1 gr.: ... n cover~ from 
6th Jan l 912. medium b lue c lt' lh gold lc11crs. t'.125.00 

•** PLEA SE NOTE ALL TIii ~ FOLLOWING Gf.M 
VOl.Ul\lES HAVI<: COVE RS BOUND IN*.,. 

GEM lSS UES 398-42-l inc fruin 25 Sep t 1915. mec.hum 
blue doth gu ld k ri.:,nng. £ 160.00 
GEM ISSUES 425--lSO uic frnm I Arri l 1916, m ... uium 
blu,: clnth .!!c<Jld le11enng £160.00 
GEM ISSUES 451-501 ioc horn 30 S,·pt 19 16. hlut>.:ln1h 
gold letters (52 ,~sue.,). US0.00 
GEM ISSUES 502-553 inc rrnm 22 Scp1 1917. grey-blue 
cloth, go ld leners (52 issues). !.250.00 
GEM ISSUES 554-605 inc h orn 21 Sept 1918. green 
c101h go ld le 11<.,r,; (52 issu.,s). [2.50.00 
Gli:M ISSUES 995-1033 inc fm m 12 Mon.:h 19127. 
lovely voh,1me (39 is, ucs). J:1(>0.00 
GEl\ll ISS UES l220-IU5 inc fn,m 4 July 19.31, ~plend1u 
half year volum.e. £95,00 
GEM ISSUES l336-136.3 inc fro111 13 Sept 1933. red 
cl(ll h gold leuers . .f..90.00 
GEM CSSUES 1364-1390 inc frum 7 April 1934, red 
cloth go ld lette rs. !:90.00 
GEM .ISSUES 1429-1454 inc Frum 6th Ju ly 1935. blncl, 
elo1h gold letters. £90.0<) 
GEM ISSUf~S 1455-1480 inc frorn 4 Jan 1936, green 
clolh gold leu.cr~. . £90.00 
CEM lSSUE S 1449-1484 inc from 23 N,1v 19'.IS. green 
cloth. t,""90.00 

ORIGINAL MAGNETS LOVELY BOl lNI) 
VOLUMI-JS COMPLETE WITH COVERS AS 
DETAILED 
MAGNET ISSUES 1422-1433 inc from 18 Mny 1935. 
red clo1h 1w ltl lt!tter.,. 1he world famous Harry Whur1<>n & 
Ralph Sta~y se.rie~. £13S.OO 
MAGNET ISSUES 856/8fU inc from 5 July 1924. red 
cloth. fair c,)ndiutin. £75.00 
MAGNET lSSUES !038/1063 inc from 7 Jan 1926. rt:d 
do 1t,, fair co ndiliun. £75.00 
MAGNET JSSLTES 11--12-1167 from 4 Jan 1930. black 
cloth, gold le11ers. This volume 1n near ,ninl cond itipn. 

.t'.98.00 

MAGNET lSSUES 1461-1490 ioc from 15 l'eb 1936, 
bluck ch.1th. g.nld letters (30 i$Sues), in near mini 
condiuon. £95.00 
MAGNET ISSUES 1559-1584 inc from I Jan 1938, 
black cloth. eold letters, fine. .t'.78.00 
MAGNET ISSUl'.S 1585- 1611 inc from 2 July 1938. 
black c loth. gold leucr,. fine . £78.00 
THE THR ILLER SPLENDrD HALF YEAR 
VOLUMF:. In dark green t'lo1h of ycur I 9J6 (ha_, ,c,,me 
W.E. fohn, t<mlenl) - l~sues JS7-412 inc. 4/7/1936--
2611 2/ 1936. £85 .00 
DETECTIVE WEEKLY . 4 httndsome half year bound 
volume, ,n blue du 1h. 8 3ker Strec1 index and ye.arm gold 
lt-tlc rmg. 1,1 , pm~ and fron1 cover. All 3re Sexlcln Blake 
,wric~. 
1933 .-ase, I- Ill 
19-U l'll\ C, 211-cl:' 
1934 ca,,·, +Ci 71 
1934 case~ 72..97 

Fd• 251h-July h t 
Ju lv 8Lh - D~t ~Otll 
J,m· 6th - June 10th 
July 7th - Dee 291h 

!:12SJX) 
£9~.(10 
t:.95.00 
f95,0() 

NELSON um ROUND VOLUMES GE NERALLY 
VERY GOOD CON DITIO N, RED OR RU JE 
CLOTH WITH SIL VRR OK GO LD LETIER ING 
TO Sl'f NES. 
YEAR 1919 b~ucs 187-212 inc 
YEAR. 1919 Issues 213-233 inc 
YEAR 1920 Issues 265-290 inc 
YEAR 192 1 lssues29l-3 16mc 
YEAR 1921 ls~ue~3.l 7-343 inc 
YEAR 1922 Issues 3.i4-36i! lnc 
YEAR 1923 Issue~ 396-42 1 me 
YEAR 1923 Lssues 422-447 inc 
YEiAR 1924 Issues 4 8-473 inc 
YEAR 1925 Issues 501-515 inc 
YEA R 1925 Issue.< 516-521! mt" 

YEAR 1926 Issues 553-568 me 
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YEAR 1926 [ssues 1-11 inc 
YEAR 1926 l~sue., 12-25 inc 
YEAR 1926127 ls sue;. 26-43 mt 
YEAR 1927 lssu~s 60-7 1 inc 
YEAR 1927/2$ Issues 80-93 inc 
YEAR 1928 ls.sues94-1 07 me 
Y l;AR l 928 IS$UC:S 124--I 36 inc 
YEAR 1928/29 lssue.s 137-15 1 inc: 
YEAR 1929 ls~ues 152-169 inc 
YEAR 1929130 Issues 183-l94in e 
YEAR t930 Issues <18-60 m~ 
YEAR 1931 lssucs6 l-73l nc 
YEAR 19'.ll Issues N-S7 111c 
YEAR l93 1il2 l-;.<uc~"l2- I I tnc 

Jan-June 
July-Dec 
July-Dec 
Jan-June 
July-Dec 
Jan-June 
Jan-June 
July-~ c 
Jan-June 
( 15 is_sues) 
( 13 issue s) 
( 16 ISSUCS) 

( I I issues) 
( 14 1.-sue<) 
( 18 is~ue•J 
(12 issue~) 
(i' l 1ssue5) 
( 14 issues) 
( l 3 iss1,es) 
( 15 is~ue<l 
( l 8 u,suesJ 
( 12 1ssuesl 
( 13 is.sues) 
( I .~ issue.<\ 
( l4 issue{) 
(20 is&ue-si 

£65 .00 
£.65.00 
£65.00 
£65.0t'.l 
£65.00 
£65.00 
£65.00 
£65.00 
£65.9() 
£35.00 
£30.00 
£:-8_()() 
£24 ,00 
£30.00 
t:.39.00 
£26.00 
£30 .QO 
£30.00 
1:28.00 
t.n.()O 
.09.00 
£26.00 
£28.00 
·£28.00 
£:10.00 
£42.00 



STORY PAPER 
COLLECTORS' DIGEST 

STORY PAPER COLLECTOR 
Founded in 1941 by 

W.H. GAN DER 

COLLECTORS' DIGEST 
Found ed in 1946 by 

HERBERT LECKENBY 

S.P.C .D. Edited and Pub]jshed 1959 - Janu ary 1987 by Eric Fayne 

VOL. 50 No. 599 NOVEMBER 1996 Price £1.20 

OUR GOLDEN JUBILEE 
l.t is with a truly go lden glow that 1 presen t to you this Fifty Year Ce lebratory edition 

of the C.D. As you will see, it is larger than usual (although not quite a 'doub le numbe r ') 
and the extra pages are my Jubil ee gif t to you, loyal readers and contributors. As Eric 
Fayne and I have so of ten said, without your wonderfu l support· the magazin e would not 
have survived. let alon' nou 1ish ed , for half a ce ntury. 

T his issue of tl1e C.O., with its emphasis on our very spec ial occasio n, has necessari ly 
had to omi t some of its regular feature s. Res t assured, however, that these will be back 
agai n in their fo ll glory nex t month and af1erwards. 

As your Editor, I am of course del ighted with the many tribures which have been sen t 
by readers . Severa l of these, long and short, prose, verse and even musical . are printed 
thi s month, as we ll as greetings from the ed itors of other collectors· magazine , namely 
Lance Salway of SOUVENJR (the journal of the Violet Needham Society). J. Randolp h 
Cox of the U.S.A. 's DIME NOVEL ROU D-UP , onnan Wright and Tony Summerfield 
of the ENID BLYTON LITER ARY 
SOClETY MAGAZINE and Sue Sims and 
Belinda Copson of Folly. 

Several of Lhe C lubs sent apprec iations 
which have been publi shed Ln the Museum 
Pres s vo lume (S.P.C.D . - TH E FIRST 
FIFTY YEARS see announ cement 
elsewhere ln 1his iss ue) but greetings from 
two other Clubs are incl uded in this number 
of the C.D. You will see that Una Hamilwn 
Wright has marked our Jubil ee with an 
artic le about her uncle, Charle s Hamilton, 
whe n he had reac hed his half -century. Man y 
of you will recall that , un6J bis pass ing at the 
end of 1961, Charles Hamilt on regularly ' 'f's't/lJritttn somrjo/lygood 1alrs, "said William. "A n ' / a>ouldn '1 

minJ hdpin 'you a bit. " 
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contributed to the C. D. He was one 
of our ·star· contri butors, a.<; was also 
C.H. Chapman, d1.e main illu strator of 
the MAGNET whose drawin gs 
frequently graced our page s during 
his lifetime . Pictures spec ially drawn 
by hirn for the C.D . are included this 
,·,·H,nt'h 'rh A ,, u·u•\r f'\f A nr c l"'.Pot-·ir l&1nt' 
Ul~J.liLIJ . L 1 •'-' ••V• ~, VJ , 1 u 1 I V-.) IU -V- 11\ 

artists. Henry W ebb and Bob Whiter, 
is also fea tured, Henry drew our 
cover, and the picture of Eric Fayne is 
b'I Bob. r ve included two of mv 
personal favourites (Ri chmal 
Crompton 's Will iam, drawn by 
Thomas Henry. and Bess ie Bunter -
depicted in ce leb ratory mood by T.E. 
Laidler) to accompa ny this ed itorial. 

Hamiltonia, Nelson Lee, Sex ton 
Blake, Cliff H ouse, Morcove and the 
Thom son boys' paper s arc 
represente d in this Jubil ee issue. The 
extraordinary skill s of the original 
writer and artists and the res ilience 
of their chara cte rs make up the life­

blood of our magaz ine. and it is ex tremely gratify ing Uiat for fifry yea r · tJ1e tlow of articles 
apprec iatin g a.nd analysi ng their achievements has been unceas ing. 

Many individual conuibu tor ha ve been assoc iated wi1h the C.D . ove r the decades. 
Some o r these are mentioned in the following article s . and I most gratefully acknowl edge 
their treme nd ou!. support . r would also like 10 express my tJ1anks to Quacks or York. who 
have been printing the C.D. aJmo-st from its begi nning: working to a monthl y deadline fo1 
us is no easy task but Michael. Mandy. Debb ie and other s taff there have always been 
unfai lingly helpful and co nsidcrnt..:. 

I mu st, of course . pay a spec ial tr ibute here to my remarkab ly ded icated and 
knowled geab le editorial prcdece so rs - Herbert Leckcnby and Eric Fay ne. John Geal h~ 
written an app recia tion of Herbe rt for us. Of Eric. whitt ca n T say? 111e debt we owe him 
for editin g the C.D. for so Jong is enormo us: s triking a persona l note, he was. the ve ry lirs1 
edito r for whom I ever wrote anything - and T shall always remember his gracious 
acknowledgement of the art icle I sent him. and his wann enco urageme nt Eri,· has wrirren 
an extremely interesting reatu re for the Museum Press volume which John Wcm ham and T 
have co mpiled. In the le1ter to me accom panying his urticle Ile wrote : · Fifty years is a 
very tong time. Our magaz ine has lasted much longer than all the magazines which the 
C.D. exis ts to perpetuate. It so und s s mug - bul the C.D. has been lucky with editors who 
put it fir st. and neve r allowed their own enthusiasm ro waver or their steam-pip es to grow 
old.· 

My th an ks g,O out to Herber t and Eric - and a lso to you . dear rea ders all. Let us hope 
thal o ur C.D. will continu e for ano ther fifty yea rs. and tJ1al so me furure incumbent of thc 
ed ito rial cha ir w il l tJ,en be preparing its Centena.ry ce lebratory issue. 

MARY CA DOGAN 
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COLLECTORS' DIGEST 
by Keith Atkin son 

Come celebrate 1n d assic sty le 
Our annive rsary . 
Long live our litt le magazine, 
Laud Herbert Leckenby, 
Effec tive founder of the feast 
Co llectors far and near 
Take glass in hand , propose a toast:­
"Our fifti eth golden year! " 
Re member papers. aul'hors, friends, 
School stories, sport and crime, 

Dear to our hearts and childhood days, 
Idea lised by rime. 
Gem. Magnet, Nelson Lee and Blake, 
Exci tement, tlu·ills and fun, 
So here's to Richard s, Brooks and Co., 
Toast each and every one. 

Good health lo Eric Fayne who served 
Our magazi ne so well. 
Long may he live to share the praise. 
Deservedly to tell, 
Each month for many happy yea.rs -
No time for holidays -

Just editing and rev iewing ERIC FAYNE 
Under Princess Snowec·s gaze. 
But last and no me~ms least we toast 
In glow.ing terms "Our Mary", 
Linking Hobbyists everyw here, 
Ex:pressions neve r vary. here's health and happiness to her, 
Editoress ex_traordinary. 

************** * ****'*************************** 

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 

THE STORY PAPER COLLECTORS' DIGEST - THE 
FIRST FIFTY YEARS (compi .led by Mary Cadogan and John 
Wemh am and published by the Museum Press) is now available. 
Thi s truly bumper book of ju st over 360 A4 size pages must be 
the bjggest - as well as, hopefully, the best ever - book about our 
hobby. Please see insert for details of contents, price, how to 
order , etc. 
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DOFFING THE CAP by Tony Glynn 

I ca nno t now remem ber how I came acros s the address of Herbert Lecke nby and the 

"Collec to rs' D igest" in 1959 but I think it was through a listing of amateur publ ications. 

For qu ite som e time. I had been a co llec tor of sorts and bad discovered the late Bill 

Martin and T o m L ambe rt, of Norwi ch, both of who m supplied me wi th oddments of my 

favourit e o ld pap ers . A full deca de earlier, I was de lighted by E.S. Turn er 's .. Boys Will be 

Boys" . the n newly publ ished, and spent a whole wee kend of spare moments in a spell as 

o rderly corporal with my no se in its freshly-minted pages . Turner 's book caused me to 

recapt ure the thrilJ of the days of my wartime boyhood when, starved of the fictional 

delight s o f pre -war times , the discovery of an odd number o f a boys· publica tion from the 

piping da ys of peace was a bless ing indeed . 
By 1959. alm os t wi thout reaJising it, I was solidify ing into a fairly serious co llector. 

So I wro te to Herbert Lecke nby for a sample copy of the .. CD". It arrived with a most 

warm -hea rted letter in Herbert 's spiky handwriting which said he hoped I liked the 

magazine and that I would become one of its regular readers. 
Fro m the star t, I was ho oked . The ' ·CD" did not at that time have the slick and near 

professiona l appea rance it was later to acquire . but it was clearly a labour of love . What it 

contain ed an d those who contribut ed to it we re obviously in tune with myself and I only 

rece ntly re alised thm 1959 was not far short of 40 years ago. Therefore , although for me 

there were tem porary lapses now anti again, l have enjoyed the publication for nearly 40 

years . d uring which t ime it has been instrumental in providing hours of enjoy ment and in 

introduci ng me to some hig hly wortJ1while personalities. 
To o me of them. I ho uld like 10 doff the cap. 
First ly. a doff of the cap IO the memory o f Her bert Lec kenby. I did not know him 

personally and that lirst, friendly. letter was my only direc t link with him for. not long 

afterwa rds. he died . From what I lem·ned of Herbert, he was a simple and modest 

Yorkshire man who had so ldiered in the firs t world war and had grea t knowledge o f and 

affec tion for the boys· paper s of his youth. a time now separated from us by many 

decade s. In founding the .. CD ... he opened the doors of wonder for generation s yet to 

arr ive. He also paved the way for many a frie ndship between kindred spirits. We all owe 

his pionee ring spirit a debt of gra titude. 
A do ff of the cap to Bill Lofts, who was probably the ftrst person wiU1 whom r 

exchanged letters a a result of his contributi ons to die ··c o- ·. I remember that we were 

discuss ing so me a peels of co mics of the 1930s and I quickly learned that Bill"s 

know ledge o f the field wa s very wide and that he could identify various comic arti~ts 

whose name s were then obscure. Not until ··c omics 101·· did I mee t BiJI and I' m 

delighted to see that he is still go ing strong, and still providing behind-the sce nes insights 

into the fasc ina ting world o f popular publi hing. 
I mu st do ff my cap to the memory of tJ1e late Jo ie Packman, with whom 1 

corresponded now and aga in in the clays whe n she ran the Sexton Blake lending libntry. 

Josie supp lied me with ma ny an instalment of the Blake aga and we corresponded for 

some tim e after the dea th o f her hu!.band. Le n. another talwart of the co llecting world. 

dese rving of a doff of the cap. Josie and I hared a love of lilm from the grand old days 

of Hollywood and we discusse d them in several letters. Through her work with tbe Sex ton 

Blake lend in g library and her contributions to the magazines . she kept the memories of 

Blake . Ti nker, Pedro, Mrs. Bardell. Inspector Coutts and all the rest evergreen. 

Walrer Webb was anOLher Blakian deserving of a doff of the cap. He passed away 

severa l year " ago. I never had any contact with him exce pt a an apprecia tive reade r o r his 

article . Wa lter Webb see med to know the Blake saga inside out and I think his long 

series ·'Th e Cenrury Makers" , dea ling with those who wrote the greatest number of 

Blakian works. was a remarkably erudite piece nfr cseareh. 

6 



Other names from my ftrst association wit h the "CD" come to mind. Tom 
Hopperto n. for instan ce, and Frank Vernon Lay and . of cou rse, Roge r Jenkins, whose deep 
know ledge of Hamiltonian affai rs continu es to delight us. These, and so many more, 
des erve a doff of the cap. 

I doff the cap to the memo ry of J im Cook, a great en thusias t for the ·'NLL", whose 
portrait once appeared in the publicati on in the days of his youth and who remain ed a St. 
Frank 's boy in spirit eve r afterwards. writing a regular "Le tter from St. Franks " for the 
"C D". I doff it a lso to the memory of Alf Hanso n, an artist of genuine talent. perhaps not 
so wide .ly known as so me co ntr1butors to the "CDn, though he had seve rai drawings in its 
pag es and in the An nual. I was de lighted to find that this fellow reader of the ·'CD" lived 
on my news pap er district and I eve ntually wro te :m article on him. We ran a photograph 
o f Alf working on a drawing of Bunt er and Gosling. 

An enthu sias t for both Greyfriars and St. Frank 's, Alf was a commerc ial artist by 
profession and I remember how be once sai d to me that he wished the great days of 
schoo lboy ficlion could return for he wo uld love to follow in the footsteps of Chapm an 
and Macdonald as an illu strato r. 

A large and swee pin g doff of the cap to Er ic Fayne for the magnificent way in which 
he took over the edirori ,11 chair from Herbert Leckenby, subsequently making many 
changes and improvements in the magaz ine and the Ann ual. Er ic guided the "CD" into an 
era of wider sco pe and brighter appearance. He also stamped it with his own Learned and 
civili sed personaJity . It was alway s a joy to read his own many co ntribution s, amo ng them 
his Buddl e saga in the Annual. 

Eric always fo und time in his busy sched ule to drop one a note of thanks or 
acknowledgement and J am sure l am not the only one for whom he has done a good turn 
out of the blue. Years ago , I mentioned to him my affection for a wart ime William book 
which my mother bought for me in ce leb ration of the cast being taken off my arm. broken 
in the days of the M anc hes ter blitz. I said I had not seen it for yea rs, having lost my 
orig inal volume. Almost by return of post, it turn ed up. on loan from Eric. Tncidentally, 
the arm was broken in a fall fro m a bike. not through enemy action . though T played the 
o ld so ldier in a shamef ull y fraudulent fashion. 

And how huge a doff of the cap must be made in the direction of our present editor 1 

Mary 's energies and ski lJs led her to build up on Er ic ' s great work in a memorab le way. 
She brought her spec ialised knowledge and her sure touch as a writer to d1c task. ot the 
least of her accomplishment s is rhe way she ope ned up the page s of the "CD" 10 the distaff 
s ide of the bobby, which is not to sugges t that they were exact ly closed to femi nine 
influ ence before she took over the editorial chair. Under Mary's influence . however , with 
contr ibutions from M argery Woods. Tommy Keen, Ray Hopkins and others who know 
Lheir schoo lgirl fict ion. she helped to make the gi rls of Cliff House . Morcovc. the Chalet 
School and cbe rest at home in our hearts. A doff of the cap to a ll w ho furthered that work. 

The tiiniry of Lecke nby, Fayne and Cadogan is the pivot of the success of the ··co·· 
but BiJI Gander, to whose memory I give a doff of the cap. should not be forgonen when it 
co me s to namin g the ed itoria l luminar ies of our hobby. Bill blazed his own trail from his 
tran sat lantic base while retain ing his links with the hobby in the home land. Jt is fitting 
that the nam e of his "S tory Paper Co llector" should be incorporat ed into the title of tl1e 
"C D". 

I have , of course, breac hed all good taste by namjng names . 
On occas ions such as this , it is usual to say: ' ·J shall not mentio n any partic ular 

persons for fear of missing someone out". Even now, I suspec t someone is ·aying : ··Why 
didn ' t he mention so -a11d-so? or "What about this person?"' or ·'Surely that person sho uld 
be rem ember ed !" Well , let me make amends by doffing the cap to all those past and 
prese nt who ha ve co ntribut ed to die magazine and to a ll the silent majori ty whose names 
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we know not and who supplied its lifeblood by subscribing and enjoyin g its treasures 
dow n aJI the years. A doff of the cap, too . to ail those ye t to arrive on the sce ne and 
follow us as hobby enthu sias ts, contributor s and reade rs. For I believe the .. CD" wil l 
can ter me rri ly along for many a year beca use it has an appeal which cannot fail to capture 
new reade rs. 

Th o ugh we might no t hav e found the elixir o( youth . we have a wonderful substitute 
in the lit tle mag azine which arrives in the post each month. 

So, a ftnL'U, grand doff cf the cap to the ""Story Paper Collectors' Digest'' !tse!f! the 
publi cat ion whic h, by its very nature. can never g row old. 

And he re's to the next 50 yea rs! 

************************************************ 

AS THEY WERE by Ted Baldock 

A Kalei doscope o f Greyfriars Memories . 

Wh en the grey streets shut me in again in the days that co me after, 
When no more l sha ll see the blue, gli ttering sky , 

Out of my store house of dream s I shal l take the love and the laughter. 
Th e sce nts and so unds and colour l now lay by. 

T. Stowe ll. Dreams 

"Yarooh."' 
Bill y Bunt er is in full flight. his fat feature s crimson bese t with well founded 

apprehen sion. Harry Wharton and Co. are in hot pursui t, whoopi ng vengeance. It is an 
old and fami liar s tory. A cake is missing from Study No. I in the Remove passage. What 
co uld be more natural than instantly to suspect Willi am Geo rge Bunter, whose insat iable 
appetite. instinct for discovering the presence of comes tibles and unerring skill in 
abst ractin g them, make him at once a prime suspect. 

C lues abo und . Howeve r, fragments of cake and traces of jam adhe ring to his fat 
features . and plente ous crumb s bes trew ing bis ampl e wai stcoa t provide evidence whkh is 
hard ly needed. at leas t nor by the Famo us Five . the lawfu l ow ners of the mjssi.ng 
confectio n. 

Nemesis for Bunter i s ever at hand i11 the shape of the business end of Bob Cherry's 
boot. Thud. B unte r flies. A wild yell Jloats back. In a few words by Charles Hamilton a 
co mple te picwre is created , and we visua lise the scene. We sec Bunt er lly, we hear his 
how l but know that all is we ll in the world of Greyfria rs. 

Ben eat h the e lms, out s ide the tuckshop. Horace Coker is engaged in hea ted argume nt 
with his bosum friends Pott er and Green. To make a judge men t based upon their long 
sufferin g, indeed savage, look s one might not consider this an amica ble relat ionship. 

Yet there rema ins U1is bo nd between this Fifth form trio: ··Otd Coker is not such a bad 
fellow r ea lly. Greeny - an ass of co urse. but then, there's Aunt Judy ... " 

··Ju st so Potter. o ld man . She's a dear old thin g. 1 wisb I had an Aunt like her.'· 
T here exi. Ls. ot cOLu-se. a sn·ong association between Aun t Ju dy ancl ' tuck hamper s ' 

on the grand scale. One wonders just how much this influence Potter m1d Green. Would 
tbeir loya lties be quite the sa me w ithout Aunt Jud y's largesse? 

Herb ert Vernon Smith , the ' Bounder· of the Remove, is sea ted on one or the old 
benches which surroLtnd th e old trees in the vici nity of the tuck-shop. He is deeply 
immersed in a paper, which appears to have Lhe pinkis h tinge not unconnected wilh certain 
racing journal s which are so essential to and beloved by the eve r-hopefu l punter. Smithy, 
whose rec kless acts arc legion , see ms quite unco ncerned by the fact that he is in full view 
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of many wind ows from which be 
could be seen in this most No. 4 GRE\'F' RIARS GALL&RYby C.11. CIIAP,\'IAN 'o. 4 

com prom ising of s ituations. His 
whoJe career at Greyfriar s has been 
spent in 'sai ling close to the wind'; 
he has, however, managed by adroit 
manoeuvring ro survive - although 
'closi! caUs' ha ve not been 
infrequent 

lo the distance. beneat h the 
windows of Masters studie s. an 
angular figure is pacing , hands 
loc ked behind his back, his gown 
gently undul ating in the slight 
breeze . Mr. Quelch is enjoying a 
well earned interlude of peace in 
the early su nshi ne. To the keen 
observer, his usuall y crusty features 
are a little Jess seve re on this 
glorious Spring morning . 

These brief moments between I 
classes are peri ods of treasured \ 
relaxation, and there can be little 
doubt that if any member of Dr. 
Locke 's sta ff is in need of such 
moment s that ge ntleman is Hen ry - -.J7'.nf-'.B~ t,f.,ptYOK-~T# -
Sam uel Quelch. Only this morning I -
he has had occasion to cane Bunter , 
an exercise which has g iven him no pleasure whatever - ceriainly it has not afforded much 
to Bunter either. Bunter had been obtuse. He frequen tly is: far too frequently in Quelch ' s 
view. This moming he has surpassed himself, necess itating Quelch 's familiar shai11 order 
to ·bend ove r ' . protestation s from the Owl, and fina lly six of the best admini stered with 
the form -mas ter 's usual thoroughness ,rnd expertise. But to wha t lasting effect ? 

Sad to say that aflcr the ini tial Slinging effects of the cas tigation had worn off it was 
simply "b us iness as usuaJ"'. William George Bunter' s tight trousers have been the rnrger 
area for co unt less whackings, all more or less severe, from Que lch 's expe rtly wie lded 
ca ne. Dust has risen. ye lls have reve rberated . echoes have been awakened in the form­
room and beyond, throughout the fat Owl 's sc hool career - with what tangible result ? 

This in no small way may account for the extreme acidity of 1he Remove Master 
upon occa sions. It must be provoking inde ed to observe one's correc tive mc1J1ods 
producing such small return s in tern,s of impro ved conduct. Bunter would appear to be a 
lost cause. It may be assumed that he has never been other than such. Thu s it may be 
reaso ned that no fal l from grace bas occWTed. It is an unchang eable and unredeemabl e fat 
Owl. 

Elderly scholastic gentleme n are not immune from the frailties which beset maukjnd. 
Paul Pontifex Prou t, Master of the fifth form at Grcyfriars . possessed bis fair shar e of such 
weaknesse s. being inordinate ly fond of the mellow cadences of his ow n vo ice. A 
fondness not shared to any great degree by his colleagues who. when assailed , were apt to 
remember ap poin tments elsewhere, and would hurry away with we ll simu lated 
appearances of annoya nce at their tempo rary lapses of memory. Poor Prout. How many 
gems of eloque nce have been lost to posterity by such craven conduct? 
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Mr. Pro ut. Lhough ponderous and self-opinionated, is nevertheless a rather likeab le 

old fe llow whose ' boo mings ' have bee n an integral part of Grcyf-riars life for many years. 

One of h is greate st pleasure s is to ' tea' members of his fol111 from time to time. Tbese 

' honours ' . it must be adm irred. receive a rathe r mixed appreciation from the recipients . 

Yet it clear ly demon strates that ·o ld Pompous' has his heart in the right place. 

Eve n Gos ling, the ira scible ' keeper of the gate·, asserts that Mr. Prout is a 

' Ge nel ' man ' . There ex ists a certain tlieory that such praise may be link ed to the fact Lhat 

Proui is aiways very liberal in his app~ iation of any !:tt!c service rendered. Perhaps we 
hou ld bani sh such unworthy thoug hts! 

Mr s. Mimbl e. stout. motherly. comfortable and presiding at the coun ter of lhc 

tucksho p. is kep t ve ry active during ' break ' periods dispensLng a di verse selec tion of 

foods tuff s and, acco rdin g to the seaso n. coo ling - or warmin g - bevera ges. 

A few stoo ls placed by tbc co unter arc hotly contested for. as they offer admirable 

van tage points from which to iss ue repeat orders. The two sma ll table s placed by the 

wind ow are sacro anct to lordl y membe rs of the sixth form, who may sustain them elves 

lhere in co mparativ e comfort and a deg ree o f dignity as befits their sta tus. ll orace Coker 

has been known to contes t tl1e right of occ upancy of these tables from time to time. with 

the resu lt - whi ch neve r varie s - that he is cast forth in a sadly disheve lled condition. to the 

great d isrupti on of other fellows en deavo urin g 10 enjoy a quiet repast between lesson s. 

Wou ld tha t we had an apparatus which coul d enable us to hear once more the echoes 

w hich hav e, ove r the years, reverbe rated through the old quadrangle of Grcyfriars , through 

th e passages and landings of the schoo l buildin gs. What a medley of sounds we would 

hear. Voice s, sou nd or battle, str ife. uproa r and laughter . Solemn intonations wou ld not 

be lacking: se rious words from Dr . Locke to an assembled school conde mning some less 

than co mm endabl e conduct: end less pontifica tions from Mr. Prout to a seemingl y patient 

but sigh ing fifth form. Sharp words from the direc tion of the Remove fom1-room, and 

possib ly the unmi stakable sound of swishing as Mr. Quelch's celeb rated ash metes out 

justice and punishm ent accompan ied by roars o f temporary distress. 
And we might listen to ca tc h grimmer ec hoes of an ear lier time. before the old 

foundati o n beca me a Public Schoo l. Echoes from as far back as thal period in time we 

re fer to as the age of ' Merrie En g land· . 
Such sounds might prove disturbing. We have reason to be lieve that hearty good 

King Ha l had a darker side to his nature to which many o r the religio us orders in the land 

co uld testif y. a evidenced by the ruined buildi ngs . emp ty niches and hattered stained 

glass winde>ws d1at resulted from a policy of intolerance. Then Master Cromwe ll and his 

pu,itan sup porters could noL be held e ntire ly blameless for later want on dest ruction of rme 

old carv ings and arche s in ancient part s of Greyfriar s. 
Those were turbulent time s filled wi th the sound of battle. thundering hoofs. 

amb ushes and narrow e capes. Slirring time s. all of which kfl vibrati ons and echoes 

whjc.;h g radu ally merged with sound s of more rccenr activities. Thu has Greyfriars 

acquired a rich atmosphere that to th e perceptive ear continues LO provide romance iind 

ample food for thought. 
Hard ly romanti c or thought-p rovokin g would be the conversation s or Gerald Loder 

and his frie nds. Walk er and Carne, while the y were engaged, behind a care fully locked 

study door. with cards and certai n illicit refreshme nt on view. and the atmo sphere thickly 

impreg nat ed w ith blue ciga raettc smoke. A prec ious pict.urc of a s hady trio. measured by 

any ya rds tick. Yet all have mana ged so far 10 escape j ust retribution. One may !-CC in 

imagi nation the three faces bent ove r the ca rds. un-n arurally flushed by greed. To tbc 

gene ral view . howev er. they manage to lend a 1inge of albeit dingy co lour. They proceed 

along an extre me ly narrow edge. and if they were to overstep in the minutest degree it 
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would mean the ' sack ' very swi[tl y 
and the first train hom e. And fo r 
us, the watchers of lhe dram a, their 
departur e would parado xic ally 
mean a climming of the sce ne. 

No, I GREYFRI ARS ART GALL ERY by C.H . CHAPMAN 

The old school tniildin gs are 
dark and silent. Th e quadr angle is 
dapp led with cold light and deep 
shad ow cas t by a high sa iling 
moon . All Greyfriar s is safe ly 
wrapp ed in the arrns of Morpheus -
all , save perhaps a restless head 
toss ing and turnin g in the ·s an ny' 
and , yes, there is a glimme r of 
sh aded Light com ing from one of 
the Six th fom1 studies where so me 
lonely se nior is bend ing ove r his 
boo ks wilh pallid brow, burn in g the 
midnight oiJ. 

AJI else is black and still: the 
world of Grey friars see ms to be 
ho lding its breath, pausing for a 
wh ile until the da wning of another 

/ 

day will see all its activities stirring .LL. /.. /.'. , ,..,...._. / -- _,~.R .Ry n/.k~ _Wr v/V 
into motio n aga in. One more day. ~ = 
so small an d insignificant in the 
monum ental sum of years and ce nturi es which have passe d ove r the old place . 

No. I 

One more day of laughter ringing down corr idor s, doors bang ing to awake 
reverberations which eve ntually loose thcrnsleves in remote co mers of lhe house . 
Snatch es of con versation , sc uffles and running footsteps. 

Finall y, let us pause for a moment by the school ga te befo re we leave . and rake one 
las t look at the world which . alth ough it ex ists only in our imaga tions, is neve rtheless for 
us a very rea l entity. Go where we may, there in the background will be that ephemeral 
ye l solid world of Grey fria.rs. A still centre in an eve r-changing unive rse. 

Where are the boys that once I knew 
In the yea rs which have long since go ne, 

In faded ph otog raph s 1 view 
Th eir faces - and hear the song. 

Th e so ng of youth whjcb has no end 
Whil e old time drifts way, 

Whateve r the pass ing decades send, 
Th e melody will sray. 

**** * **** * ************************************** 
WANTED: Toy and games catalogues from the 1920s. 1930 and 1940s. BEN BLIGH. 55 
Arundal e Avenue, Haze l Gro ve, Cheshire , SK7 5LD. 

* * * * * * ************************************** **** 
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ON A PE RSONAL NOTE 
Sexton Blak e was one of 

the last heroes of my youthful 
reading so, not surpri singly, 
he was one of the first 
attrac tjons of the Di ges t when 
I became a regu lar reade r 
thirty years ago. 

A generation befo re that, 
I had arrived at Baker Street 
just as Blake was moving from 
the Union Jack to Detective 

by J.E.M. 

Weekly. Both these periodica ls captjvated me at once. Then. after only two or three 

years . the demands of School ended all such light-hearted pleasu res. Though I knew 

Blake was not just for juvenile readers, I also rea lised, as most of us did, that there were 

other literary roa ds still to tread. So, around 1935. [ bid Sex ton Blake au revoir - though 

not goodbye - and moved on to other things. 
Came the Second World War and that famous essay by George Orwell to remind us 

that what we read when young left an indelible stamp on us. (Not that I was an Orwell 

worshipper; before his death I wrote a critical essay on the man and his work which led to 

some live I y corre spondence in one of the pol itical -1 iterary jou rnals of the day.) 
As l'v e mentioned . l did not discover the Digest until twenty years af ter its birth, 

whe n a featu re in a Sun day newspape r suppl eme nt imroduced me to trus remarkable 

magazine and its then Editor, Eric Fayne. I prompt ly became a subscriber and lost no time 

in acquiring back issues where. once again. I met Sexton Blake, but this time with 

accounts o f his many chronicle rs whose lives were often more incredible than the slories 

they wro lc. 
Though naturall y ce lebrating an earlier period of Blake, the Digest of lhe Fi flies and 

ear ly Sixtie s also regular ly featured the Sexton Blake Library , still being published. One 

of the leading rev iewers was Walter Webb who sometimes went over lhe top in his praise 

- no do ubt hoping to boos t lhc SBL 's circulatio n which certainly needed a lift. The late 

Josie Packma n who conducted Blakiana at tJ1is time, was usually less than en thusiast ic 

The NEXT M VE 

By , , • Robert Murra y, Antho11y SJcene . • • • • C. H . T«d . . and • • • C,"y " £eon ,. 

With , a, refer« of the motc_h • • • Th t Editor. 
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about the se latter-da y offerin gs. For her , Bl ake's "go lden age" ended with the War and, it 
has to be said , her criticisms struck a sy mpath etic chord with many readers . She was . fo r 
instanc e, prob ably right in thinking that the eru-tier g iant s. G.H. T eed. Anthony Skene. 
Gwyn Evam; e1 al were not alwa ys matched by later authors. Certainl y ,mmy of us felt 
that the creation of " Organisa tion'' Bl ake. with his sw ish headquarters and sexy 
sec:retru·ics, had beco me absurdly dis tant from the traditio nal image of our detective; Uust 
im ag ine Sherlock H olmes teamed up with Irene Adler or the Ba ker So·eet Irreg ulars 
sma rtt ned up as office boys !). 

Some of the imm ediate post-war stories by writers like Lewis Jackso n did manage to 
re tain the o ld image w hile depicting a much-changed wo rld but others, cleve r as many of 
them were, did not quit e strike that old unmi stakable chord . 

But back to the Diges t itself , in my ow n relations with which I feel rather like 
Ray mond Chandl er who once said that he had neve r m et many of his best friends. He 
was, of co urse, referrin g to people with whom he co rrespo nded ove r long periods but. for 
one reaso n or another, never saw in the fles h. Most of my Diges t corres pondents fa ll into 
just th1s ca tegory. though I have enjoyed meetings with the redo ubtable Bill Lofts. H is 
co nrributi on to my ow n know ledge of Blakiana is, perhaps, matched only by Jos ic 
Packman 's and that of aud1or pop lit ex pert , Jack Adrian. with whom I have had so me of 
the most stimu lating co rrespondence of my life. 

A wor d to all Blaki ans, newcomers and old hand s alike: for a foundation co urse in the 
history and background of Blake and his most fam ous authors go back. if you ca n, to the 
ea rlies t Di gests. Here, in the writings of Len and Jo sic P ack.man, Bill L of ts , Walter Webb 
and a num ber of 01J1ers you will find much 10 exc ite and entertain yo u. Last of al l. for an 
introdu ction to vintage Bla ke stories . yo u wi ll not clo better than Sexton Bloke Win.f, a 
co llec tion brilli antJy edited by Jack Adr ian in Dents Class ic Thrill ers ser ies. 

********** 

Beyo nd the Blak im1 field. this Fifti eth Aonivcrsiu-y is a unique opportuni ty to send 
thanks and wannes t good wishes co Eric Fayne to whom the Diges t owes so much: to Len 
Hawkey who has an unriva lled know ledge of popu lar illustration which he has so 
generously shared and who. of co urse. has made some distinguished contribution s 10 the 
Diges t itself; to Jack Ad rian and Bill Lof ts already men tioned and , of co urse. to our 
prese nt Editor who has not only develo ped this magazi ne along new and cxc itiJ1g lines but 
has also perso nally po inted me towards oLhcr lite rary ho1izons. T he kindnes s and 
gencros iry show n by so many of you whom I haven ' t named has been hearr-wan11ing 
indeed. To all Diges t readers and co ntributors. in fact. a happy . happy anni versary. 

WANTED : origina l artwork W.E. JOHNS re lated . Biggies, Wom ls. Gi mlet, Space, 
dra wn by H. Le igh, Stead. Studio Stead or of co w·se by Johns. Chr istma s car ds or prin ts 
advertise d i.n Popular Flying in the l 930s illus trated by Joh ns. Leigh or Stan ley Orton 
Bradshaw. Playing carcb , with Aircraf t design signed Johns. Briti sh Air League 
albums illustra red by Leig h. Sk ybird s magazi nes, models. Sk yways magazin es. 
Murder at Ca stle Dee.ping by W.E. Jo hns. J. Hamil ton &faio n. JO H TRE OLE R. 4 
ASHEN DENE ROAD , BA YFORD, HERT$ . SG 13 8 PX. Te l: 0 1992 5 11588 . 

*******•********** * ***************************** 
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THE STORY SO FAR by Lance Salway 

One of the hjghligbt s of my childhood in a small dusty town ia ceatral Africa was the 
regular arrival each week o f a tantali sing package from my grandfather in England. The 
contents were a lways the same; the Oldham Chronicle and John Bull for my parents - and 
The Wizard and The Champion for me. And so it was that Rockfist Rogan and Danny of 
the Dazz ler s became m:y constant companions duJing those years. When I was later sent 
away to sc hool in South Africa the papers were posted to me there, providing a reassuring 
link with home. 

Tw as also a keen collector of the Sexron Blake Library and it was my admiratioo for 
the grea t detective that was to inspire my own litemry debut. I suggested to my friend 
Peter Lucas that we write a story together, a rip-ro,ui.ng saga about an ace detective called 
Benford H ead and his trusty assist,rnt. Barton. unash,uned ly based on Sexton Blake and 
Tinker. I wrote Chap tcJ One ("Terror from the Balcony ') . leav ing our heroes at the end 
facing death f:rorn an obsc ure poisonous gas. Peter rhen wrote Chapter Two (' Death 
Sn·ikes·), whi.ch started with Head and Ba.non being resc ued in the nick of time from the ir 
gasfi lled room and ended wilh the gallant pair facing another perilous situation for me to 
son out in Chapter Three. Peter then wrote Chapter Four and l fo llowed with Chapter 
Five. And so began the saga that we called The Bloody Hand. 

We gave the characters the names of teachers at our chool - the ai-ch-villaiu wns 
ca lled Edmund Price, after our hated Lalin master - and the story started simply enough. 
with a my steri ous young woman calling on Benford Head in his Baker Street llat to ask 
for his protection from kidnapp ers. But then, as our enjoym ent and confidence grew and 
the chapter s becam e stead ily longer. so the story deve loped inro an e laborate, action­
packed epi c in which Benford Head and Barton set out to defeat an evil conspirncy intent 
on world domination, rnaste1111inded by alien s from outer space. The action ranged from 
the Himala yas to the Antarcti c lo South America and New York. and there was a cast of 
thousands, includin g a mob of Aborigina l Snowmen, a los t Inca race, a monastery of 
Tibetan monk s, the Bols hoi. Bailee. the Venezuelan navy, and the Liverpoo l University 
Potholing Club . Constant characte rs, apart from Benford Head and Barton, were Lhe 
vlllaias: Edmund Pri.cc. Earth representative of the interp lanetary League of the Bloody 
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Hand, and his equally evi l sister, a mad nun called Glaclioli . A significant part was also 
played by Benford Head's inamorata, a reformed Russian spy called Susan Smirnoff . 

It all see med a bit of a joke to start with, something to do ia lbe schoo l holidays to 
pass the time, but such was our enjoyme nt of the idea and such was the inspiration of 
Sex ton Blake and tbe other heroes of the story papers that the saga only ground to a halt 
four years and 121 chapters later, by which time I was studying in Johannesburg and Peter 
was at university in Liverpool. We had exchange d our alternate chapters by post for most 
.of that time. l can' t rnmember whey we stopped writing the story but the last chapter 
("The Battle of Caracas ') was written by Peter and so .I must have been the One who gave 
up. By then we both no doubt thought ourse lves far too adult and sophisticated for such 
child ish pursuits, and perhaps this was why the story petered out and we lost touch. But I 
have always regretted that we didn 't carry on with The Bloody Hand; it is a story without 
an ending, and I. would dear ly Like to know what happens next. 

r still have the five closely hand-written volumes of The Bloody Hand and, as l page 
through them now in middJe-age, I am fasciaated not just by the extraordinar y story that 
Peter and T wrote all those years ago but also by the way in which it see ms to reflec t our 
youth . For The Bloody Hand is almost an aucobiography. The music, fashions and 
ephemeral crazes of the 1950s, as well as our deve loping and changing interes ts and 
obsess ions are all mirrored i.n these hand-written pages . This may be one of the reasons 
why l take a greate r pride and pleasure in those battered notebooks tl1at l do in any of the 
glassily dustwrappered ·real ' books I.hat I'v e written since. And The Bloody Hand is a 
tribut e too to Sexton Blake and Dixon Hawke and Colwyn Dane of The Champion and a.II 
the other story pap er detectives T devoured when I was young and who inspired Lbis first 
Hterary adve nture. 

rn saJuting the first fifty years of Collectors' Digest - and welcoming the next - we 
also honour all the papers and books that nourished our childhood imaginations and the 
hundr eds of anonymous, pseudonymou s and unknown authors who laboured each week to 
produc e so mru1y thousands of words for our delight. Some critics might caU such authors 
hacks, though it seems to me that the description ' professiona l writers' would be more 
accu.rate, for these were me n and women who, week after week, mrned our stories to order 
of exact ly the ri.ght length and level and theme. They were an insp·iration to me in my own 
efforts to become an autho r, and the very existence of Collecwrs' Digest is evidence of 
the lasting pleasure that these unsung and underva lued writers gave to generations of 
yo ung readers, a pleasure that lingers sLill. 

So, Peter Lucas, if you 're out there somewhere, do get in touch. ft 's my tum to ~vritc 
the next chapter of The Blood y Hand. 

** ****** ************** **** ********************** 

THE COMPLETE 

MAG~ET 
COMPANION 1996 
is now on sale! ll lists all 1.683 MAGN • sto ri es in chr onolo­
gical order a nd a lphabetically. I t's quite new: totall y rev ised 
1111(1 reset. Details of writ e rs (i nclu din g llamilt on!); maps. 
plan s and a W ho's Wh o! 96pp AS, it cos ts 

£9.00 i11c. pos t (overseas £10.00 ) Send lo: 
QUATERMAIN PUBLICATIONS (A) , 48 KINGS DRIVE 

SURBITON, SURREY, KT5 8NQ 
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NELSON LEE AND THE FIRST COLLECTORS' DIGEST ANNUALS 
by E. Grant McPherson 

Th e fir st C .D . Annual was issued in 1947 and cos1 1he princely sum of six shilling s 

(in real mo ney) . As mos t reader s will probab ly know, ii was the brain-child of Herbe rt 

Leckenby and Maur ice Bond . 

ST. FRANK'S COLLEGE 
A Cen~al View •h owi.nc thtt An(~nt How.e-. 

co mpri sed lists of Magnet s, Gem . Lees and other 
boys' paper<;. wi th 1101 man y articl es of the type we 
know 1oclay. They also co ntained a ·'Who ·s Who'·. 
Num bers I and 2 both listed 79 names, but by 
number 3 Lhis had risen to 138. This issue also 
contain ed the fir t art icle by Bob Blythe. Lhe 
aclnow ledgcd authoTity on Lhe clso n Lee. whom T 
mer and with whom I beca me very friendly. Oob' s 
article was . of co urse , abo ut St. Frank's, detailing 
the order in which the various new boys arrived at 
the famous co llege. (This article was repea ted in his 
excclle111 book on St. Frank ·s. publi hed in 1963 and 
updated in 1967. which has alway s been regarded as 
the Nelson Lee Bib le. Mark Caldicott rece ntly 
produced a further ver ion of this work. its main 
addition being an upd ated List of lhe later works of 
E.S.8 . writte n as Ber kley Gra y and Victor Gunn. ) 

Enthu siasts of 1he Nelson Lee will probab ly be 
very in1eres tcd in the followi ng item from the first 
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I met and got 10 know 
Herbert very well when I was 
s1a1ioned at York during rhe war. 
I was in lhe R.E.M.£. and he was 
a telephoni st However , ii was 
not until several yea rs later lbat 
we met again, and became 
involved wi1h the C.D. and. 
even 1ually. lhe Annual. 

lam the proud possesso r of a 
comple te se t of rhe Annual s as 
well as a comple1e set of the C. D. 
monLhlies, including the rare 
number 3A. J am aware that this 
might not sound impressive by 
today 's standards, with Lhc 
avidity of the modem collct·tor, 
bu1 I wonder how many folk w ith 
large co llections actually bought 
their copies as they were issue<.!. 

The ea rly Annual s main ly 

WHO 'S WBO AT ST. FRANK'S I 

BDWARD OSWALD RAKDFORTR. 
Reinon Form. Sluclf D. 

811, burly and clumS)'. Very a11ussru, 
411d trtr rtady lo puncb anybody on tbe 
ll()St. Ytl for all Iha/ one of the best, and 
1rncrous to a fault. A great s'P{)rtsman, 'if 

not very brillia11J in other sPbrrts. 



C.D . Annual about earli er gentlemen named Nelson Lee ... 

TWO NELSON LEES OF ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO 

We are sure all Nelson Lee admirer s will be interested in the following extract from 
"Answers to Corre spondent s" in "Reynold s Miscellany " 1849. It was kindly passed on to 
us by Mr. Hugh W. Fennell , 4 Dixon Road . South Norwood , London S.E.25. 

"DRAMAT!C US. - Nelson Lee is indisoutablv the best and most prolific 
pantomime author of the present day, rapidity ~facti on, and dro)lery of the 
most genuine desc 1iption are his stock in trade. and he discloses liberally 
of it at Christmas time to the delight of thousands, both old and young. 
The name of Nelson Lee is considered by every schoolboy as a ce rtain 
foreru1mer of a really funny pantomime , and we arc delighted in being able 
to announce to our ju venile friends that no less than five of these popular 
perfom1ances wm be written and arranged by their o ld favourit e at the 
following theatre s: The City of London , Surrey, Olympi c, Asrleys and 
Marylebone. " 

Now for a strnnge coincidence. A few clays after I had wriu en the above a number of 
anci ent American boys · paper s came into my possess ion. Glancing through one of them 
of a date in 1885, I pulled up short when this caught my eye: 

·'Heroes and Outlaw s of Texa s. Nelson Lee' s Escape! " 
The article is too long to publi sh in full but it explained that Nelson Lee was a scout, 

and the adventure related took pla ce in 1842. Here is a paragraph: 

·'Nelson Lee was the Scout who carried the dispatches to the Rio 
Brazos, when Genera l Somerville was given command of the volunteer 
army who were ordered to rendezvous at San Amonio and pursue the 
enemy into Mexico." 
Later it described : 

'"Although his revo lver was empty. Lee determined to capture these 
men. His pos ition was most desperate. Without hes itation he drew his 
harmless revolver and bowie-knifo , and with one of these in each hand 
rushed. with a te1Tific yell, upon the two herder s. culling them off from 
their guns. They dropped to knees in abjec t ten-or and screamed for 
mercy." 

lt would appear that this actual Nelson Lee had the same exc iting son of time as the 
fictitious one create,d by Maxwe ll Scott ju st over fifty years later. 

** ****~********** ***** **********************~*** 

WANTED: ALL pre-war Sexto n Blake Libnui cs . AJJ Boys Friend Libraries. ALL 
co mics/papers etc with stories by W.E. Johns, Leslie Chan eris & Enid Blyton. Orig inal 
artwo rk from Mag net, Gem, Sexton Blak e Lib rary etc . also wanted. I will pay 
£150.00 for original Magnet cover artwork, £75.00 for 01iginal Sexton Blake Library 
co ver artwork. NORM AN WRIGHT , 60 EASTB URY ROAD. WATFORD , WDl 4JL. 
Tel : 0 I 923 232383. 

************************************************ 
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GOLDEN JUBILEE GREETINGS 

From Dr. Peter McCall, Chairman of the Friar's Club: My wife and I have just return ed 
from ce lebrating our Si lver WeddiJ1g Anniver sary. And now we celebrate ctnoU1er very 
important landmark - the CD's Golden Anniversary. 

This essentia l reading for officionados or serious rcs .earchc rs of the Old Boy s Papers 
goes from strength to stre ngth as Mary fills Lllc Editor's throne with as much dis tinct ion as 
her revered, respected and much ioved predecessors, Eric and Herbert. 

Lt is incredible that any Journal survives 50 years - let alon e flourishes - and yet in 
lbat time ha s only had three luminarie s at rhe helm. 

To parnphra se the poet '" Mag s' may come and 'Mag s' may go - C.D. goes on 
foreve r" - please! 

FROM THE EDITORS OF THE ENlD BLYTON LITERARY SOCIETY 
MAGAZINE: Fifty years ag o a few collectors thought to dispe l the gloo m of rationing 
with a ma gaz ine devoted to their hobby , and Collector's Digest was born . Initiall y 
devoted to Bunter , Blake and Lee it has, ove r the years, widened its horizon s and featured 
articJcs on B iggies , William , Enid Blyton and many oLller favo ur ites of childhood. Fifry 
year s on it still con tinues to floUJish. So hcrc·s a toast from The Enid Blyton literary 
Sociery ( in g inge r beer, of cour se) to Collectors Digest, the most robust little magazine of 
them all. Long may it pro sper and may Llle EBLS still be aro und in anoth er fitly yea rs 
Lime to wish CD a happy hundredth binhd ay. 

NORMAN WR IGHT. TO Y SUMMERFIELD. E.B .L.S . 

FROM THE SOUTH WEST O.B.B.C.: Congratu lation s to U1e Collector s Dige s t on the 
SOtb A nniver sary - what a wonderful achieve ment. Greetings from the South West C lub . 

FROM NAVEED HAQUE: J will beg in by statin g lhe obvi ous: fifty yea rs for any 
pub lication is qu.ite an ach ieveme nt. When one co ns iders that the C.D. is an amateur 
magazine. pub lished eve ry mo nth without fail ( 1946 onwards) , the mind boggle s ... 

On a per so nal note, d1e C. D. is an important pan of my life. Every month I look 
forwar d eagerly to its arrival. and every year - like Bunter and his pos tal order - I expect 
the C.D. an nual. Un i ike the Fat Owl, I am not disappointed. 

Here in Canada we do not have:: Lbe O.B.B.C. club s and this lack or personal contac t 
with other enthusia sts inten s ifies the need for the C.D. Tw as introduced to the m,igazine 
some-time in 1989, appropriately enough by its former (seco nd) editor. Eric Payne , with 
whom I have had a prolific conespo ndence. and whom J met in 1992 . 

To my mind. Er ic was the ·m iss ing link ' lo that remaJkabl e author, Prank Richard s. 
whom I never had the op ponunir y to meer. He js a lso a writer of merit as anyone who has 
read rhe Mr. Budd le stories and his ·Le t's be ContToversia l' co lumn in pas t issues wi ll 
agree. 

1 feel that my enco unt ers and friend ship with hob by personalitie s and others a.lJ ove r 
the world has beea mad e possib le by the C.D. 

Lo ng m ay it live - and perhap s OJ1 its 100th Anniversary some future readers wiJJ look 
back to U1is iss ue and ec ho ou r se ntiment s . 

FROM PROFESSOR JEFFREY RICHARDS: So. the C.D. is fifty. But it remain s as 
fre sh and vigoro us and youthful as ever. As Shakespeare would have sa id if he had had 
the chan ce: • Age canno t wiU1er nor cus tom sta le her infinit e vaiiet y'. Heartie s t 
congran1lations on achievi.ng the half -century and here's to rhe next fifty years. 
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FROM BETTY AND JOHNNY HOPTON : Long may the C.D. co ntinue, with Mary al 
the helm , doing such an exce lJenr job and bringing such a lot of pleasure inro all our 
homes eve ry month. 

FROM REG ANDREWS: In this Golden Annive rsary year of the publication of the 
Co llec tors' Diges t 1 would like to record my sinceres t thank s and congratulations ro 
everyone who has co ntribut ed to its success. 

M v nwn intrnri11rtinn tn th P 'r l'V w:,~ hv w,av nf th P llrt irlP. whirh w:,,: n11hlis hpcl in •• ·• J V •• • • ----~ -- --•• -- •• .. .... __.. • ._.. -- •, ..,. _, ._,.J q '"'"J ...... _. ._.. ....._. ........ _.. q •••-•• , • ..,. ., t'_ ....,......_.__. • ..,.._ ... 

the weekly supplement of the Daily Telegraph in. I believe, · ovember 1964. 
1 wel l remember arriv ing home from work on that mom entous Friday afte rnoo n. Th e 

firs t words with which my wife greered me were: .. Th ere is an article in the Te legrap h 
magazin e wh.ich MIGHT interest you" . Tbe magazine was already opened at the 
appropriate page and there (if my memory serves me co n·cctly) among the many disp layed 
Magnets, Gems, SB L ' s, etc. was a photo of the late Jos ie and Len Pack.man. 

To say that I was interested is putting it somew hat rnildJy. (I bad kept all the 
Mag nets, SO L's. SBL ·s, etc . that l had collected in my youth and my wife km:w that I 
treasu red these.) I went post haste to the loca l library to track dow n the name and address 
of the editor of this stra nge soundin g pub lication, in order to obtain a sample copy as soon 
as possible. 

Very soon after writing to Eric Fayne J rece ived the CD issue for December 1964. 
Th eie on the front of the pink cover was a portrait of Gu ssy, skating in a snowstom,. The 
contents were, to me, tru ly amazing and I have received eve ry CD monthly and annua l 
since that date. As . I imagine . with so many hobby ent husias ts, it has become a very 
pleas urable pan of m y Jj re and long may it thus conti nue. 

FROM ,J. RANDOL PH COX : Fifty Yea rs. Thi s seems a long time to some, nor so 
long a time to others. It all depends on l1ow much of it you have lived tlu-ough yourself. 
C.D. is celebrating its fiftiet h annjver sary this yea r. How maDy magazine s ILke it can 
boast a s imilar longevi ty? How many of us have been with it for its entire run? My own 
relationship to the publ ka tion goes back about 30 yea rs. to the date in 1965 when I 
rece ived my first issue by mail. r no longer reme mbe r jusr how that ca me about. but the 
volumes, bound in blu e stand on the shelf in my ow n ed itorial office as mute tes timony 
lhat it is so. Later I acquired sca ttered ear ly issues and ca n even boast of owniJ1g copies of 
volume one, number s 5. 6 and 7 (May, June and Ju ly 1947)! Those ear ly issues we re 
ed ited by Herbert Lccke nby with lively contributi ons by his SLLCcessor Eric Fayne. Most 
of the iss ues on my shelves were, of course, publi shed during the Eric Fayne years. I 
dropp ed my subscripti on after a doze n years to pur sue olher interests , but returned last 
yea r soon afte r L beca me ed itor publisber of a co mpani on publieatio D, Dime Novel Round­
Up, now celebratin g its 65 th year of ex.istencc! lt see med appropriate that I nor only keep 
track of the A mer ican sce ne, but also the British. 

We try to cove r dime novels. juveni le series books, and pulp magazi.nes, and 
ce lebrate U1e joy of readi ng as we ll as tJ1e fascination of research: finding out ju st who 
real ly wrote a give n story hidden beh ind a pseudonym. Jn add ition, it has alway s bee n of 
intere st to me to recognise the para llels betwee n the American and Britis h world s of 
popular fiction described here. Th e American d ime novel (in its nickel weekly format of 
36 pages) rea lly died out with rhe first World War. to be rep laced by the pulp magaz ine. 
Th e c loth bound juveni le se ries book continued with stories to suit the then current age. In 
Great B ritajn yo u co uld still find the stories of Frank Richards and Sexton Blake and 
Nelso n Lee in much the sa me format as before. (With inter ior illustrations. something the 
dime novel often lacked_) The first decade of Dime Nov el Round-Up (1931-1939) and its 
predecesso r and co mpani on Happy Ji ours Maga zine (L925- l936) often advertised for sa le 
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copies of Tlte Bullseye and The Thriller in ways to entice the reader of the long defunct 

Boys of New York to try some thing that would remind them of the glory days of yore. 

I am in clined to think that the fonnat as well as the content of C.D. had an 

unconscio u s influence on me when l began designing the new DNRU. The separate 

departm ent~ (The Refere nce Shctr, Leners, Note s & Querie s and the occas ionaJ co lumns 

such as Adventure Parad e. Fulminat ions, Conv ention Rep ort) owe something to Blakiana, 

News of the Old Boys Boo k Clubs. Nelson Lee and ESB, even A Word from the Skipper 

(now Berwccn Our se lves) and the fo rum. This sorr of divi sion of Lhe variety of content 

helps the rea der to find the part icular section of grea test interes t (I am told 1J1at many of 

our reade rs read DNRU from back-to- front, starting with "Notes & Queries''.) 

AL any rate. I am delighted to be able to add my words from Northfield and Dundas, 

Minn eso ta. USA (where Jesse James was defe ated in 1876) to those others sent in from 

the reader s of C.D . Fifty year s is not o long a rime at that when good stories . writers , and 

artists are be ing discussed. H ere's to the nex t fifty years! 

****~** * ************************ * *************** 

HALFWAY HOUSE by Una Hamilton Wright 

Fifti eth rumiversaries arc always go lden occasio ns. On congratul ating Collectors· 

Digest o n at tainin g its lifticth birthday one must pause to consider ju st what fifty years' 

uevelopm c nt in a per son or an enterprise actuall y compri ses. Is it an occas ion for looking 

back we ll ati sfied. un exc use ro rest on one's oars. or should the looking be forward. a 

\is ion of the future. perhaps tempered with so me imaginati on and wishful th.inking? 

Charl e~ Hamilton was fifty in 1926 and he was appro)._imately halfway though his 

writin g lit e. Thirty -three years etLrlier he had had his first story publi shed and he was to 

go on writing fo r anoth er thirt y-five years. A lthough he may not have reuliscd it he was. 

in 1926. in the go lden years of his writing life and the Mag11e1 was also in its golden yea r~. 

His life was under going chan ges both in Lifestyle and in relationship s. Look ing back. he 

could reca ll all his pleasure in Continental rmvel. which he now felt unable to continue. 

and his e nthu s iasm for tbat past life spilled ove r into his work and produced the gre::it 

trave l se ries. He had beco me an urnichair trave ller but his characters took over where he 

had le fr off and had travelled much more wide ly. Look ing forward he now bad a new 

relatio nship unfolding. the pleasure o f guidin g a small niece, his sister Dolly's daughter. 

(me). into all the cultu ral pleasur e that he enjoyed so much himself. cw type of story. 

new homes and new interes ts were all waiting to catch his fancy and keep hjm busy until 

1he very end o f his life. 
1926 wa s a changeove r year for Charl es I lamilto n. The lac;l echo of Lhe First World 

was swe pt away - he parted with Broughton Fann Cottage between Tnng and A) lc~bury 

thar he had used during the period of die full moon when the German Zeppelin s came to 

drop their bo mbs. He turned over the page on to the beginning of the seco nd half of his 

writjng li fe. he bought lhe house which became the mos l famous of his add resses: Rose 

Lawn. Pe rcy Ave nue. Kingsgate. Kent. It was chosen for him by his housekeeper. Nellie 

Beve ridge . who was , ent down to Thanet where the autho r believed the freshest sea air to 

be and inst ructed to find a house large enoug h for him 10 work in accompanjed by his 

sister and family. I had proved to be prone 10 coughs and colds and ho liday s by the sea 

were recom mended. 
Th e hou -e was got ready for occupation with great enthu iasm and the furniture trom 

Brough ton Conage arrived. followed a Little while afterwards by a co nsienrnent of 

fumiru re from F..;ce - the co nrents of his villa in Menton, furnished for him (ruid bought 

for him ) by Grace Hancock, Dolly's bcsr friend . He was in the process of bidding farewell 

10 the Co ntin ent. althou gh he did still cherish a hope of staying there occas ionally, it was 
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to be about tour years before he gave up his cottage at Wimereux near Boulogne. Miss 
Beveridge hated staying in Prance as she didn' t speak the language and had no wish to 
team. My uncle was so scared of losing her that he let the Wim ereux cottage go, very 
regretfuUy. 

Unab le to live abroad - his confidence had waned during the recent war and be was 
graduaJly beco min g a rec.luse - he poured out bis soul into his stories and lived again those 
glori ous trave ls of the Edwardian period. He took his characters to all the places he knew 
wP.11 and !hen tn ok ihem farther afield to countries he had never visited. The India series 
came in 1926, later lhe schoolboys were to visit Egypt. Chjna , Africa , the United States 
and the South Seas. The Rookwood stories cam e to an end in 1926 after e leven years in 
the BOYS' FRIEND. Charles wrote "After Hinton's time, Mauri ce Down edited the 
BOYS ' FR IEND , along with the GEM and the MAGNET, but changes were made in the 
middl e twenties: and the paper went to another editor: and as I thought l ought 10 stick to 
my chief. I ceas ed to write Rookwood. l was sorry to part with Jimmy Si lver." 

In about 1925 Odh ams wanted to start a new paper if Charles Hami lton would write 
for it. He refused , as be wrote to his sister, ·'because ii would have meant a row with Lhe 
A .P. and I couldn ' t afford to row with them." T he BOY' S FRfEND finished the year after 
Charles ceased to write for it, but other opportuniti es opened. Two years later he 
introduced the Rio Kid and later the same yea r Ken King of the Islam.ls featured in the 
MODERN BOY, a story of adventure on the Soulh Seas. The MOD ERN BOY was a new 
paper and Keo King was crea ted specially for it. Charl es broke new gro und by using his 
ow n name. Char les Hami lton, instead of a pen-name. The MODERN BOY was the only 
boys' wcc ldy paper robe al lowed into Rugby School by the then headmaster, Dr. Lyon. 

The GREYFRl A RS' HOLID AY ANNU AL which appeared just befo re Cbrisrmas 
eac h year was started in 1919 and ran until I 939. Char les was commissioned to wJilc 
sp ec ial stories for this, and in addition selec tions from tales of Greyfr iars, St. Jim 's, 
Rookwood, the Rio Kid and other items of Chru·lcs 's work were used to fdl it up. 

Finally, after the First World War the paper rest rictions were eventually lifted, and 
Lhis enabled Charles Hamjlton to expand his MAGN ET stories imd deve lop his characte rs 
to the full. His li terary quotations and Latin tags flourished as never before. He could 
give free rein to his interes t:,; and thoroughly enjoyed being t1imself to the full. 

ln the mid-twcn1ies Charles was also in tcJes tcd in wriring Wes terns and. full of 
enthusiasm, wro te to sis ter Dolly encouraging her Lo tJy her hand. He wrote the first 
sec tion of llu:ee thousand words of KID PETER OF THE BAR-0 . She followed on with a 
chapter or two bur couldn·1 keep it up. The material was evenlll~dly used in Ch arles' s 
post- 1945 novel THE LONE TEXAN . 

T here was one more catego ry of story which he was to try with marked success: the 
bed-time fairy Lale for his newes t niece. When l had grown out of Red Riding-Hood and 
Beauty and the Beas t my uncle st,ut ed making up stories about the fairy Silverwings and 
her trips down to ea rth where she visited tbe Grea t Green Fores t to see what goo d she 
co uld J o to poor . suffe ring mankind. Usually the humans were the victims of lhe wily 
animals such as the fox or the wolf, and she wo uld gently discipline them to make lhem 
beco me a good fox or a good wo lf. Years later I managed to persuade hi_m 10 type them 
out . but they have neve r been published. 

Charles Hamilt on was intensely happy during the twenties. He enjoyed family life as 
never before and was thriUed to have the opportunity of influen cing the upbringing of a 
child ri ght from the start. He was so enthusiast ic about this that he wanted to ado pt me, 
but my parents wouJd not hear of it, natu rally. I am sure some of uncle 's joy overflowed 
,n to tbc stories . be seemed ro have an Lnner fire that made them glow. Being my godfa ther 
gave bim a genuine moral responsibility and he made the most of it. 
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The yo ung (fictional) Frank Richards - and the real life Charles towards 
the end of his life (as portrayed by C.H. Chapman) 

Th( missitffl-h:ill w:.,s cr~v;c1cJ ; in th'! i::low front the swi"' in.; 1Jmrs &,tens or 1.'0l1plc ~ shJ,J mnril,, 
ovu tbe srn()Oth 11ortr- but rnnk Rk h,,~1'( Slif!p!J. qult tl)' .:iw:iy lrom U,r lil!h-~ :an<1 ,:;ik ty, t~• 

the Old f.vpewrit<r in Mr. Smi le_y's stndy. 
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ln this decade be became more socially aware and was truly horrified at the miserable 
social conditions of the inter-war years . The Genera l Strike of 1926 had awakened his 
interest and he regarded the million unemployed as an indictment of the governing classes. 
He felt that they had failed the country. Although he hated paying taxes, he nevertheless 
welcomed the suggestion of a tax on bachelors and wrote to the Daily Sketch say ing that it 
would be "both just and necessary". He felt that more should be done for the needy at 
home and rather less for our overseas commitmen ts. It was in the twentie s that Billy 
Bunter was first caned for call ing coloured peop le ' niggers' . Charles saw that a person's 
skin-co lour was no laughing matter and certainly not a subject for snide humour. 
Attitude s which are today labelled ·po litically correct' to him were matters of simple 
justice, free to everyo ne. 

Several of his comic poems were written at this period while he was still recovering 
from the shock of the Fir st World War. In his IMPERIAL HERITAGE POEMS he 
contrasted the glories of empire with the hunger at home, ending with: 

"Leave, 0 leave me my Empire so wide, 
Leave, 0 leave me the world at my feet! 

I am great, T am glorious, 
Haughty, victorious! 

Though J wish I had something to eat!" 

Little comments on social condition s and snobbery found their way into the stories and 
have continued into the Bunter Books. 

Looking on Charle s Hamilton's life as a whole one can recognise the fiftieth 
anniversary of his birth as a truly golden period when the successes of the past were 
making way for all the new opportunities and ideas which were to lead him into an even 
more glorious fut ure. Perhaps the purchase of Rose Lawn in this year was to symbolise 
bis aLrival at the halfway house. 

(Copyrigh1 Una Ham il/On Wrighl ) 

******* * ************************ *** * * * ** ******** 

WANTED 

lh1'~.i~AIID) ,,, __ :r~~ 

comics 1940 to 1942 inclusive 

Minimum one yea r runs preferred 

Bound volumes or good cop ies suitable for bindin g. 

Please telephone Martin Trouse on 0181330 4810 
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FORUM 

From MART IN W ATE RS: We very much enjoyed the recent C.D. s'. hems whicb 

feature the wo rthy Mr . Quelch are alway s welcome , and we liked Jemima 's latest 

udve ntu re as re lated by Marjorie Woods. 
I was mo st impressed by the article on · Dr. Sya' by Brian Doy le. I had often 

wondered about the name ' Dr. Syn· on the RHDR locomo tive, now I know its origi n. 

Oddly enough 1 saw the film the ·N ight Creatures ' in Borneo in 1963. tbough I had no 

idea that it wa s a Dr. Syn advcnnire . You will und ers tand rhat an improvi sed cinema in a 

jung le clearing is not rhe bes t plac e for the seriou s enjoyment of culrure and refined taste -

the comm en ts from the aud ience were usuall y the best biL I have made enquiries at 

Wellingborough L ibrary, and mos t of tbe Dr. Syn novels are held elsewhere in the county, 

so I am loo king forward to reading them. 

From DENN JS Bl RO : I was very interested in the Dr . Syn article ... I read all se ven 

books wh en they came out in paperback about 25 years ago. I panicularl y remember Dr. 

Syn having an escapade wit h a girl in one book. and then having an identica l one wi th her 

daughter in another - shades of Th omas Hardy's .. Tbe Well -Beloved .. ! 

From J. RAN DOLPH COX: The September issue of C.D. mived and has been read 

almost at a s itting. The lirst in the new series by Brian Doyle particularly caught my eye 

because I am a lo ng-time reader of rhe Dr. Syn rories of Russe ll Thorndike. l bough! rhe 

entire scri e in the Arrow Book s editio n io 1967 and continue to read and re-read rhem 

eve ry so often . usual ly around Hallowc 'en. 
J was introdu ced to the chara cter through tl1c Wa lt Disney u·ilogy on Ameri can 

telev ision and sought the boo k that was said to be the basis, Christopher Syn ... and found 

it! It was listed right 1here in our Books in Print for 1964 and I believe I ordered it through 

tbc book store at the co llege where I worked. The title page reads: Chrisropher Syn. by 

Russell Thorndike and Willfarn Buchanan, with an introdu c1ion by Jame s Mason. ew 

York: Abelard Schuman. Th e copyright date is 1960 and the copyright page says that it 

was ··adapted in pan from 'T he Furth er Adventur es of Doctor Syn' by Russe ll Thorndik e. 

first publi shed by Rich & Cowa n. Ltd .. in England.'' 254 pages with jac ket and title page 

illustrati o ns by Harry I lomer . 
I had alwa ys thought the televi sion version had appear ed before 1he feature film, bur 

the date g iven in aJI filmographic s reverse s 1ha1 sequence. I've never !seen the Peter 

Cushing film so can not make a comparison betwee n the two. I have see n the George 

Ar liss film. m, it has been available on video for o me time . 
I loo k forward to the next insrnlment ia the se ries about "Yeste rday 's Heroes ... 

From T EO BALD OC K: 
I have j ust been admjring the illu rration o n the cover of the September C. D. Dear 

o ld Gu s y. an unchanging and wonderful character embodying aJI that is best in the 

conduc t of a ·ge ntleman· . Tbe illustTation acco mpanymg Tommy Keen's article is cquaUy 

pleasing. Gus sy im1naculate as always raising his ·boa ter · to a village ' yokel ' (somehow r 
am not 100 happy with the te rm. appropriate though it may be). Would such conduct were 

more appar e nt toda y! 

24 



FIFTY YEARS OF PLEASURE by Tommy Keen 

A lthough, unf ortunately, J am now unabl e to attend any of the Book Club me etings, 
or even send many article s for pub lication in the CoUectors Digest, my interest is still as 
strong as eve r in the world of Greyfriar s. Morcove, St. J im 's and Cliff House. 

Club Member , and very good 
friend, Bill Bradford keep s me 
informed of events and C.D. article s 
, ., i,. : ,..1-. h o"'-" " '"' u ,.;1J ;,"\t,:.·r~C-f r'r't, h •)n rl 
VV(.U\,JI lJ.\..- l'\,J.IV'"-V .) V't' ll1 -1LI1.'- 1 ~ .:n . Ju .... u..u.u , 

as we see eac h other freq uently, T stiU 
feel as if I belong. Early in the year , 
Bi ll ha s t0ld me that 1996 will 
celebrate the 50th Anniv ersary of the 
Collectors Diges t - Fi fty Years! 1946 
was its beginning, which rem inds me 
of an incident in that long ago yea r. 

1 was still in H.M. Fo rces (Almy) 
and workin g at the Wru: Office, 
' res idin g' in a bed -s itter in Victoria . 
due to be demobbed in the July . 
Walking through Pimli co one day in 
ea rly summer of t hat year, f passed a 
Seco nd Hand Books hop (m thaL time it 
was of no interest to me) and on a 
small tabl e outs ide was a pile of 
Holida y Ann uals, marked at two 
shill1ngs eac h, but I did not eve n look 
at them. l pau sed for a mome nt or 
two, thinking back to rhe day s of my 
boy hood when a Hol iday Annual was 
a pri 1,ecl posses s ion and Gr eyfr iars mid 
St . Jim 's seemed a part of my wor ld. T 
then walked on. fo rgetting abour it al l 
immed iately, ljttle thinkin g 1hat in 30 
yea rs time I would be back in the 
world of Lhe ' Mag net" and ' Gem ' 
aga in. 

Th en, in 1974, I read a letter in the Evening- News from a certain Bob Blythe, 
regardin g the old magaz ines of long ago, and stress ing his interest i.n the ' e lso n Lee'. I 
con1acted Mr. Bl ythe and arranged to meet him one evening at Baker Stree t S1a1ion. Then 
be asked me which l1ad bee n my favourite stories and I promptly said Gre yfriar s i.n U1e 
Magnet, ani.l St. J im 's in the Gem. addin g almos t guiltily that the stor ies of Morcove 
School in tl1e Schoolgirls Own he'ld a spcciaJ place i.n my memories of the pasL Th en . he 
said , ' Ob , you should meet Mary Cadogan .' This, I did. meeting her one day at the co rner 
of Praed Street and Edge ware Road, and ove r a coffee and cheese roll we soo n discove red 
we had m utual interests. 

So I join ed the Old Bo ys Book Club and becam e an av id reader of the C D. How 
intcrcsti.ng il has a ll been. I had. maybe intended to write a few more · Morc ovc 
Miniatu res· (Naorner Nakara. Cora Grandwa ys and Gra ce Garfield ) <Lnd a few more ' Who 
Was'? (Harry H ammond and Clifton Dan e of St. J im' s , Dick Rake and David Morgan of 
Greyfr iars and Vivienne Leigh aud Augu sta Anstruth er-Brown e of the Schoo l Fri end's 
Cliff House), but these were aot to be forthcoming. 
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Congra tulati ons to you Mary, and to Eric Fayne for all U1e good woik you bave done. 
Can-yon for anoth er fifty years! 

(Editor's Note: Because of failing eyesight Tommy has for some time been unable to 
read. We are glad, how e·ver , that he has recently managed to produce some articles for the 
C.D. by dictating the se to a friend. Perhaps we sball still receive the items in the 
' Mm ,.,we, Mini arures' and ' Wbo Was' series which he mentions.) 

***************** **** ***************** * ******* * * 

COLIN CREWE COLLECTORS BOOKS 
128 WESTWOOD ROAD, CANVEY ISLAND, ESSEX, SS8 OED 

TELEPHONE: 01268 -693735 
OLD BOYS AND GIRLS BOOKS SOW, BOUGIIT ,1ND 

EXCHANGED WITH ENTHUSIASM 
YOUR WANT S LIS T WELCOME. SUITABLE COLLECTION S WANTE D 

SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 
Distinct from the genera l Greyfriars Press programme . we draw attention to GRGYFRIARS BOOK 
CLUB. which separately publishe s and privately circulares the most sought-after and arcane 
co llection of early-ce ntury story-papers in accumulated volume fonn, from 1907 onwards . 
MAGNET , GEM &c. 
These books are strict ly limited , individually numbered, de-luxe, signed editions of not more than 
400 copies per title, destined to become rare and valuable co llectors' items. ln slipcase boxe.s. 

No. 14 Levison' s Return Magnet/1923 No. 38 The Bounder 's Feud Magnec/1924 
No. 17 Outc as t of the School Geml 1922 No. 40 The Prince of Greyfriar s Magnet/ 1916 
No. 19 Tatters of the Remove Magnet/ 1931 No. 41 The First Boy 's Paper 
No. 20 Harry Whar1on & Co. Omnibu s Assor1ed Boys Paper s 

in Hollywood Magnet/ 1929 No. 42 llie Grcyfriars Challenge Magnet/ 1908 
No. 2 1 The Greyfriitrs Film No. 43 The Famous Four Magnet/1908 

Star s Magnei/1929 No. 44 Greyfriars versus St. Jims Magnet/1908 
No. 22 The Schoo lboy No. 45 Harry Wharton's Recruits Magnet/1909 

Caravanncrs Magnet/192 1 No. 46 l'he Greyfriars Picnic Magnet/1909 
No. 24 Fall of the Bounder Magnet/1917 o. 47 Harry Wharton 's Bank 
No. 25 Action at Greyfriars Magnet/1930 Holiday Magnct/1909 
No. 26 The Toad of the No. 48 Bunter the Bully Magnet/1909 

Remove Magnet/1927 No. 49 Greyfriars Christmas Magnet/1909 
No. 28 Tom Redwing' s No. 50 The Remove to the 

Triumph Magnet/ 1918 Rescue Magnet/J 908 & 1910 
No. 30 The Greyfriars Plollers Magnet/1910 No. 51 Harry Wharton· s Peril Magnet/1910 
No. 31 1l1e Removal of Horace No. 53 Billy Bunter 's Kick-off Magnet/1910 

Coker Magnet/19 10 No. 54 The St. Jim's Christmas 
No. 32 St. Jim 's Forever! Gem/1922 Barring -Out Gem/ 1922- 1923 J 
No. 55 John Bull Junior Magnet/ 1911 No. 34 Mick the Gyp sy Magnet/ 1923- 1924 
No. 35 De Vere aad the Silver No. 56 Wingate 's Chum Magnet/1911 

Scud Magnet/1922 No. 57The Fall of Harry Wharton Magnet/1911 
No. 36 The Sixth Form No. 59 Outlaws of the School Magnet/1911 

Rebellion Magnet/ 1922 No. 60 The Expulsion of Harold 
No. 37 Jim Lee's Secret Magnet/1922 -23 Skinner Magnet/1911 

Any 3 volumes for D6 plus posiage £5.65. Any 6 volume s for £66 plus postage £6.25 
Any IO volumes for £98 pltL~ postage £9 00- Any 20 volumes for£ 179 plus postage £10.00. 

Payment after postman has delivered your bumper parcel. or payment delayed by arrangement. 
ndino Uncle George's Christmas . stal order . 
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"A MATTER OF LOGIC" 
Part Three (Cooclusion) 

by Anthony E.L. Cook 

Chr istmas Eve came in with another cold and overcast sky and a sense of 
antic ipat ion. Colone l Wharton had agreed to attend the Christmas activities in the village 
hall and invited his guests to join him and meet Sir John Hazeldene. The chiJdren , having 
been entertained, would sit down to a substantial meal late in the afternoon . War or no 
war, a great dea l of food had foupd its way into the kitchens. It seemed that everybody in 
the food trade had been cajoied info suppiying meai and grocery items, promising a firsi 
class function for the children, and no doubt some of the helpers concerned. 

The party from the Lodge went by foot. On their arrival they were greeted with a 
great deal of noise, the youngsters being inunersed .in games, while what seemed a vast 
anny of adults were preparing Lhe tables for the meaJ. Sir John Hazeldene and his wife 
made their acquaintance of Lhe Colone l 's guests. As they sat in a comer dr inking tea Mr. 
Quelch looked around and took stock of what was going on. He saw the fami)jar faces of 
the Famou s Five, who seemed quite at home entertaining the children . as well as some 
girls of about the same age , one of whom he recognised as Marjorie Hazeldene . Harry 
Wharton. glanc ing over at the guests , removed his party hat and made his way over to his 
uncle. It was only on a second glance chat he recognized his fom1-master because Mr. 
Quelch was not in his usual formal attire but wearing a smart tweed suit, was looking a far 
more benevo lent personage than usual. A rather untidy leader of the remove presented 
himself to offe r seaso nal greetings. 

"A very commendabl e effort Wharton. l feel sure that you and your friends will be 
much appreciated here today" replied Mr. Quelch. 

"Thank you sir. lt is rather good fun. The children seem to be enjoying it." 
"Quite :,o. Perhaps you will be kind enough to convey my compl iments to Miss 

Hazeldene. L hope you all have a very enjoyable Christmas. Oh! I notice that there are 
only five of you." 

Harry seemed puzzled at this remark until he sudden ly realised the import of Mr. 
Quelch's re.mark. He grinned . ''Oh, you mean Bunter, sir. The truth is that the fat owl - I 
mean Bunter - rang my guardian to say he was spe nding Christmas with his cousi n in 
Derby.'' 

Mr. Quelch could not suppress a smile. 
" Indeed. How thoughtful of him." 
Harry made his escape but not before Bob Cherry had pounced on him. 
·'Hal lo, hallo. hallo! Slacking again, old lad." He suddenly noticed to whom his 

friend had been talking , and with hurried apologies both boys disappeared back in the 
crowd. 

Suddenly a thought entered the form master's head. What was it that Wharton bad 
said? Bunter was spending Chris tmas with his cousin in Derby. There was a sudden 
gli mmer of light and he was transported back to the Cherry Orchard tea-room on Lhe day 
of his arrival. At that moment someone banged loudly on one of the table s and Sir John 
we lcomed the children and their parents and announced that the meal was about 10 be 
served. And what a meal it turned out ro be! There is no doubt that the various 
benefactors had turned up trumps and it looked as though both children and parents would 
do more than justice to it. 

The Whart on Lodge party made their way homeward soon after the commencement 
of the meal. As soon as they arrived home Mr. Quelch took his host aside and asked if he 
would be kind enough to contact Ferrers Locke yet again as some urgent matters needed 
attention. The Co lonel showed his respect for his guest by asking no questions and doing 
as he was requested. Captain Locke was soon in the library with Mr. Quelch laying 
certain facts before him and his host. Locke and Colo nel Wharton went out of the room 
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and it was half an hour before they reappeared. No ques tions were asked and Mr. Quelch 
made no refer e nce to the man er. 

Chri stm as day saw a late breakfast because the com pany had attended the midnight 
service at the village church. After the meal presents were handed out in front of a roaring 
log fire in the great hall in an atmosphere of warm congeniality. Mr. Quelch gave the 
Colone l hi s usual box of favo urite cigars and handed a large box of chocolates to M.iss 
Wharton. He had been warned by the respec tive supplier s that these m..ight be the last of 
such gifts he \VCtdd be a.b!e to purchase for some t!me to come. The Colonel and fljs si~ter 
in tum pre sent ed Mr. Quelch with a magnificent pen and pencil set, engraved with his 
initial s. For most of the da y the hall ran g with the laughter and conversation of the 
co mpany. !fad anyone cared to notice, Mr. Quelch and Lady Carstairs were to be seen in 
long and deep conversation . She was, as Mr. Quelch had discove red, intelligent. 
interesting and possesse d of a sparkling wit. 

Dinn er that evening was almost on the lines that one would expect bolh in quantit y 
and qualit y. Perhap s there was less fruit in the Christmas pudding but it was a delightful 
spread by wartime standards. At the end of tJ,e meal Colone l Wharton reguesrcd tbe 
prese nce o f cook and exte nded to her the thanks and compliment s of the entire compan y. 

It was late in the evening wben tJ1e Colonel rece ived a telephone call which be LOok 
in his stud y. On his rerw·n be infonnetl 1he compan y that Captai n Locke made bis 
apolog ies fo1 · not baviog joined them for dinner as previously arranged. but that be would 
return on the follow ing afternoon . He also sa id that the case of the missing papers as well 
a the pictw·e had been reso lved. 

The re wa s a general buzz of conversation after this news while Mr. Quelch indulged 
in a smi le of grea t satisfac tion. Boxing Day followed the usual Wharton Lodge pattern. 
There was a re laxed aLmosphere with each member of lbe party following his ow n 
interests. No sooner had lun cb bee n taken 1han Ferrers Locke anived , tired and hungr y 
after a co nsiderabl e journey. We lls produced ome sandwiches and coffee for him and 
after consumin g these the det ective gathered the who le co mpan y togcU1er. 

"Now for a n exp lanation, ladies and gemlemen. Fro m U1e outset l wanr you to know 
that I did no t rea lly solve the case. and in all probability would not have done so without 
the help o f Mr. Que l(;h. You see, when J asked yo u al l to jot down anything out of Ll'ic 
ordinary which might have occwTed. tbere seemed nothing that l could pin tlown to 
provide a c lue. It was only when Mr. Quelch passed on some infommtion on Christmas 
Eve that thing s began to take shape. The odd scraps added up to a sequence of eve nts. 
Let me p ut the cart before the horse, so Lo speak. and tell you what happened. 

·' [t is all beca use of a pro-Gem1an group of support ers - not paitl spies · who were 
fortunare enoug h to find someone with similar views in my own department. The plan 
was to steal the papers . the natur e of which I cannot revea l, exce pt to siiy that in the wrong 
hands rhese could have done a great dea.1 of damage. 

·Th e main cog in tJ1c wh eel was an art dealer in Derby who thought that he might as 
well ms ke a little more money on the side as well as safeguarding the main item, the 
stolen pape rs. The papers di sappeared the same night as the painting. This was caken out 
of the library through the cl.oakroom windows and it made its way to Derby. The papers 
were conce aled in the back of the painting.' ' 

"Why did anyone bother to do rhati·· Colonel Wharton interrupted . 
.. Ahl Wei.I you see Colone l. the plotters were afraid they could have been caught , 

either in the house or outside. Either way, the pa.pers would have still been concealed and 
made ava ilabl e at a later dale.· · 

·'Extrem e ly well plannctJ" mumrnred Sir Oli ver. 
·'Exactly. Now Mr. Quelch remember ed one or two important items. Wells had 

found the cloakroom window ajar the morning after the theft. Very careless . He had aJso 
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thought that he had heard the west wing door creak as he was getting ready for bed, which 
no doubt he had. Ir was perhaps unfortunate too that they had chosen that particular 
paintin g known so well by Mr. Quelch . The Last item which came to light was concerning 
a conversation which took place between Colone l Wharton 's ward , Harry , and his form 
master in which he spoke of Derby, thereby trigge ring the memory of another conversation 
heard in a tea- shop in Wirnford. Having tied the facts together, I contacted the Chief 
Constable of Derby, an old friend of mine and made arrangement s to go there 
immediately. It did not take long to find the whereabouts of the right art dealer for he was 
known to be pro-Genmm and in any case had been under close inspection for other 
actjvities in the area. lt was, having sa id all this, perhaps very lucky for us that the picrure 
was still on the premises or else we should not have recovered it. Their con tact down here 
bas already been anes ted and wc must see that such a siruation never arises again. AJe 
there any questions?" 

It was Sir Oliver who spoke." "Why bother to substitute the picLUrc?" 
"Had they not done so the theft would certainl y been discove red almost immediately. 

On the other hand, having put up a rep lacement the chances were that it might have gone 
unnot iced for some time." "What about the conversation in the tea-shop? Could that not 
have been a forewa rning?" Colonel Wharton asked. 

Ferrers Locke nodded towards Mr. Quelch. 
"Captain Lo cke and I looked into this aspect in retrospec t, but a far as l was 

concerned at the time it might we'll have been a busi.ness transacti on between some 
respectable looking persons and yourself." Everyone began talking at once. At lasr 
Ferrcrs Locke asked for silence and congratulated Mr. Quelch. The Colone l shook his 
band . "Please" , said the form-mast er, looking most uncomfortable. " lt was as Caprain 
Locke suggested, no more than a matter of log ic." 

Ar this there was general laughter, with Mr. Quelch taking off his spectacles and 
ma.king great play of polishing them. 

Lady Carstairs said in her own disarming way, .. You know . 'Henry, you should 
discard your spectacles more often. It softens your character.' ' 

Her hus band. seein,g the disco mfiture this remark caused Mr . Quelch, chipped in: 
"Trust a woman , espec ially my wife, to be honest but disconcerting.'' 

Meanwhil e Mr. Quelch, having regain ed his composure. thought tJ1at Diana. Lady 
Carstairs was in eve ry respect far above m ost of the women he had met. ln fact. he hoped 
Lhat before the vacatio n was over he might have the privilege of moTe conversations wiLh 
her. Henry Samuel Quelch was very pleased wiLh life. Changes in abundan ce there might 
be, but there wa<; no doubt that some were better than oihers. 

*************************** ** ********~********** 

TEAM EFFORT by Reg Hardinge 
In t11at exce llent publication Sexto11 Blake Wins which contains a selection by Jac k 

Adri an of some of the great sleuth 's outstanding adventures, my attentio n was drawn to a 
paragraph at Lhe bottom of the Biblio graphy relaLing to its contents. The Colfecrors' 
Diges t was mentioned and the address of its then eclitor. Eric Fayne. was given. As a 
result of my writing to Eric at Excelsi or House, r was sent an introd uctory copy of C.D. 
wbich so whetted my appetite that I became a subscriber straight away. I was able to 
purchase some ear lier editions of the C.D. as well as a couple of C. D. Annuals from Eric. 
so reading matter I now had in plemy. 

Eric 's editorials during his twcnry-e ight years at the helm were very oft en headed · A 
Word from the Skipper·, and were punchy and topical. and his regular contr ibution, 'T he 
Prin cess Snowee 's Comer' was full of whimsy. H1s notes on the monthly 'Dann y·s Diary' 
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feature were mo st info1mative, and displayed his depth of knowl edge of the subject matter. 
Eric has an eno rmous bound collect ion of the old papers, the largest and best of 
Ham:iltonia etc. in the world. Always a keen film enthu sias t, he installed the first cinema 
at his sc hool On one occas ion he met Dame Agatha Christie at the Wimbledon Thea tre, 
and they crnTesponded until her death. 

Mr s. Mary Cadogan took over the reins from Eric Fayne in February 1987 (C.D. No. 
482) . As an es tablished author (my favourite is her 'Wo men with Wings'). rev iewe r and 
broadcaster. she was well-suited to fo llow in his footSteps. With her spec ialised 
knowledge of Richmal Crompton's ' WiJliam· boo ks, Hamilt onia, Girls' perioctjcals and 
other similar top ics, she soon widened the param eters of the C.D .'s scope. Perbap s her 
most imp ortant achievement has been to brighten the magazin e by the introduction of 
some real ly love ly illustrations of old and much loved publications. The otl1er thing she 
has don e is to cate r for the tastes of the lady subscribers with features on the activities of 
rhe Cliff House Gir ls, the Morcove Schoolgirls, Valerie Drew and others. 

In Augus t 1990 (C.D. No. 524) the now popular feature ' Other Famous Detectjves ' 
comm enced. a nd in Septembe r 1993 (C.D. No. 56 1) tJ1e Nelson Lee Column was renamed 
' Nelso n Lee - and E.S.B. · ln January 1994 (C.D . No. 565) 'Fo rum' was started . Also 
Bigg ies, Rup ert , Sherlock Holmes and other old favou rites have appeared from rime to 
time. Mention must also be made of the ever-popular eagerly awaited C.D. Annual s, 
brimming wit h Yuletid e cheer, produced year after year by both Mary and her predeces sor 
Eric. 

Whal abo ut the contributors? Without their efforts and enthusiasm there would be no 
C .D. t0 look forward to every month . Tiuee cheers for every one of them, too numerou s 
to be mentioned individua lly - writers, poets and artists. Consider rhe hours of rese arch 
that they put in , with no thought of remuneration, giving of d1ei r best to cmcrtaiu and 
amuse, and supp orting their editor to tbe hilt. 

And then the printers in York and 1heir role. What an exce llent end-p roduct they 
reward us w.itll! 'All shjp-shape and Bristol fashion ', as they say, - a lovely little 
magazi ne! 

The Old Boys' Book Clubs roo must not be ove r-looked. The provide tbc soc ial 
gather ings for groups of people drawn together by a common interest - nostalgia for the 
litera ture of yo uth . 

1 would like to extend my thanks and appreciation for the efficient and friend ly 
manner in whic h the follow ing adver tisers have from Lime to time supplied the add itions 1 
have needed for my small .collect ion: - Bill Watson, Mac (E. Grant-McPherson). Norman 
Shaw (R.I .P. ). Darrell Swift of ' Happy Hours ', Ma ry Camidge of The Portman Bookstore. 
M.J . Shipley, John Beck. George Mann, Alex Baker of the Greyfr iars Bookshop, and 
Colin ,md Patricia Crewe of Canvey Island. It is peop le like these who are instrumental in 
encouraging and s ustainfog tlle zest for rediscove ring the pleasures of a bygone era. 

In esse nce, the C.D. is the resul t of a wonderfu l team effort from a large band of 
ded ica ted partiC'ipants who have kept it going for a very long spe ll. A complete run of the 
magazin e should , in my op inion, be preserved in archives somew here for posterity. What 
a tremend ous insight d1is would give future gene ration s into the things that we today value 
and c herish. ft cou ld even be one aspect of the variou s contributi ons 10 the millennium . 

(Editor 's Note: I endorse all that Reg Hardinge writes about the team spirit which insp ires 
and perpewates d1e C.D. Without d1c dedication of so many peop le - and, of course, the 
tremendous loya lty of readers - our little magazine could not have survived for eve n half 
of its long run. With reference to Reg's last point , T under stand that the British Library 
holds a comp lete nm oft.he C.D .. and it would certrunly be a service to posterity if at some 
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time further compl ete runs cou ld be give n or bequeathed Lo libr aries such as the Bodle ian 
at Oxford, and other notabl e publi.c co llection_s.) 

* ****** * * ** ************* *** *** *** ******* ** ****** 

MEMORABLE D.C. THOMSON HERO.ES by Des O 'Leary 
When the Dunde e firm of D.C. Thom so n burst on to the scene of boys ' siorypaper s, it 

chant?ed the face of iuvcnile oubl ishine for ever. 
----- Wh ~n ~ ADVENTURE appeared i n 192 1, MAGNET tmd GEM were already well 
es tabli shed. Th eir stor ies, fiimly based on 1be popu lar traditi on of public schoo l tales and 
written by the amaz ing Charles Hamilton, had already crea ted a ga llery of vivid characie rs 
among whom was one desti ned to be Lhe mos t we ll-known in all boys· literatur e, Billy 
Bunter of Greyfriar s Schoo l. 

As well as E.S.B. 's St. Frank 's ya rns. the contemporary love of detect ive fiction was 
well ca tered for wi1h Nelson Lee. Sex ton Blake and a multitud e of 01her sleuths. 

But the arriva l o f ADVE TURE brought a new wave of fast-mov ing srories wh ich 
in the ir pace and bac kgrow1ds remind us that the ninetee n tweniies saw the rise of the 
cinema to grea ter and great er heig hrs of popu larity. The edi tors of Thom sons were like 
the prod uce rs and dir ec tors. of films; they suggested pl ot oull ines and characters to their 
writers and artis ts . and orga nised the ir talencs to forge a recognisable and attractive .. house 
sryle"'. Th e price paid wa s, of course, the rule of anonym ity. When names were aua ched 
LO stor ies. as they usually were in the Thomson annua ls, 1hey were almost invariably 
.. house names"' used by a number of writers (although Gi lbert Chester, tbal well-known 
Sexton Blake aut hor. was credited by name in a num ber of the various annual s). 

Just once. to my know ledge. did these week ly story -pap ers name famous boys ' author 
Percy F. Westerman when ADVENTU RE in 1925 se rialised one of his stor ies . .. Pete of 
the Pacific"' (publi shed in book -form as ·T he King of Kilba)". In Lhis case the writer· s 
name was proudly cred ired. 

Amalga mated Press struck back in J 922 with the CHAMP ION which had an 
astoni shing success . soon reaching a ci rculation of half a mi llion co pies. But Thomso ns 
had fu11her cards up Ll1cir s leeves. ROVER and W IZARD jo ined the fray also in 1922. to 
be followe d in due co urse by SKIPP ER in 1930 and HOTSPUR in 1933. A pol l in 1938 
showed that WIZARD wa s the mo l popular s tory -paper in 111c U.K. 

"CJick );-ha " ha, more head, to crock in thi, complete ,tory fJ! the B~rmo •Wa r . 
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The uJtimat e ambiti on in popular fic1ion is the creation of a memorabl e hero or 
heroine . Sherlock Holmes . Tom Merry, Nelson Lee, Miss Marple , Tarzan, the list is 
endle ss. Once having successfu lly created this chara cter, the fortunate author and 
publi.sber ca n co unt 0 11 a faithful public who will seek out the larest adventure of a Sexton 
Blake or a Norman Conqu est. 

Th e pre ss ure is greater in the more ep hemeral story-papers in their extreme ly 
co mpetitive mark et. . D.C . Thomson were, of co urse, awm·e of this and, indeed, Dixon 
L-Iawke <letecti vc hero of ADVENTURE. had acrua:ly appeared some years e,uHer. 

The 1930 s a11d 1940s roust be considered the era when D.C . Thom son created that 
a1Tay of he roes which stil l raises ec hoes in the memories of so many Britons. Strang 1he 
Terribl e . Red Cir cle's Mr. Smugg , that enlightened sc hoolmaster the Big Stiff , the Wolf of 
Kabul, the R ed McGreg or. wi se football manager Baldy H ogan, footballers Limpal ong 
Leslie and Can nonbaJI Kidd. Alf_Tupp er the Tough of the Traci<, the lroo Teac her and 
many. man y other s. 

With the utmost diffi c ulty I have selected just four to represent what T consider 
characteristic trait s of the typical Timm son hero: pat1ioti sm, unorthodox, sturdy res istan ce 
ro petty discipljne. ex trno rdi.nary talent s, independ ent thin .kJng, indomitab le detenoination 
and, of co ur se. the hero ic statur e evidenced by the rea ctio ns of all around bim. They are: 
the Wo lf of K ab ul , Nick Smith , fo otballer. Wilson, super-ath lete and 13raddock , Maste r of 
rhe Air. 

Th ese a.II had that ex tra so mething which ensured a long·l asting fictional ca ree r, first 
in the story-paper s ancl then in picmre strip form. 

The firs t on the scene was Bill Sampson. the Wolf of KabuJ , in the WIZARD in L930. 
A slim, in sig nifi cant figure in dishevelled Europ ean clothing. his mastery of disguise and 
native language s made him feared all along the lawl ess North Wes t Frontier of Jndia. Any 
troubl e· maki.ng mulJah or khan would find himself facing the co ld bl.ue eyes of Sampson 
in his Pathan disg uise. As well as the twin daggers that the Wo lf cou ld J1andle so expe rtly 
there wa s C hung. Thi s wa s his amazing hiJl-man se rvru1t, a blood -thirsty savage whose 
weapon . a re infor ced cricket bat , his ·'cJicky-ba" as he called it. cracked many a rebel 's 
skull in def e nce of his master and the Briti sh Raj . 

The se tw o ill-assorted figure s, the astute British agent and his barbaria n companion. 
set ag-ains t the background of Hie Khybe r Pass ca fficd on a long tradition of English 
adve ntur e fictio n. l11dia, the ··Jewe l in the Crow n" of the Briti sh Empire, had inspired a 
huge vo lum e of stori es and films, but neve r wilh a Ch un g! I guess that it was hi.s "clicky ­
ba" th at ca ught the imagination of boys so strongly that even in the 1950s Tony Hancock 
ru1d Sicl James held a long discu ss ion about these her oes in one of their neve r·to-bc ­
forgottcn rad io programm es . Reinforced by the popular success or films like ·'Th e Lives 
of a Be nga l La ncer··. "'Th e Drum " . ''Ki.ng of the Khybe r Rifles" and even perhaps ·'Carry 
On up the Khyber !"' the Wolf and Clmng continu ed for many years. When Corg i Toys 
produ ce d in the 1990s a range of Comi c Classic s va ns featuring Thomso n characte r 
iJlustrati ons it was tbe Wo lf of Kabul and Chung who representecl Lhc WTZARD. (The 
others pictures were~ ROVER. Alf Tupper , lbe Tough of the Track: HOTSP UR. Will.ie 
Wallop . the (;.Jicketer; SKJPPER, the Hairy Sheriff, a go rilla! and ADVENTURE, Peter, 
the Eng lish boy of the French Resis tance.) 

Like mo s1 of these heroes .. the Wolf and C hun g took on the Ax.is Pow ers in the 
Secon d World War and '"Cl icky-Ba·· iook a fearsome toU of Italian. German and Japane se 
skull s! 

ln 1945 ROYER introduced Nick Smfrb who was, for me , tJ1e best of all footbaJ ling 
heroes . ..LL's Goa ls that Counr" was Lhe title of rhis account of how a young foo rbaJler 
lea.m s his craft. 
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ln the first story 
Nick at inside-left 
beads in the winning 
goal in the Cup Final 
at Wembley. His 
cunning old head, 
.. going a bit thin on 
top" bad done it 
again! Nick thinks 
back to his early days 
as a young boy in a 
circus. H is act of 
beailing a football 
with a pair of ea­
lions attracts the 
flashing manager of 
l-Jamcaster United 
who sigus him on as 
a publicity stunt. 
13uilding up his 

Beginn'i ng now! ' " Tbe Ro·ver'&" grcate , t &coop in football yam g. 
Th e inside atory of profeaaiona l foot bal l. 

strength by tn ining with the circus strongman, his shooting by constant practice. Nick 
finally manages ro get away from bis stunt-crazy manager to join a decent club. 

Like the Wolf of Kabul. Nick, though always respec tful of genuine experience-based 
authority. had nCl time for what he considered ill-conceived and pompous managers. Once 
he and his friend Reg Bolter played l11Jant from a fom1al dinner before a game to go and 
get some !ish and chips. When found out they escaped retributfon by playing a brilliant 
gamcl Such cheekiness with resultant success, lO say nothing of working-class fondness 
for tish and chips, was typical of Thomson heroes( Although willing always to give of 
their best. they turned '' bolshic" when treated in a high-handed or patronising manner. 
And Nick's long-time team-mate Arnold Tabbs was even more unyielding in his 
resistance co uawo11hy leaders! 

Matt Braddock was lhe same. He was a genius in the air with his eagle eye ight and 
rbe photogniphic me.mory which enabled him to identify enemy aircraft at a glru,ce. 
AHhough a constant problem to land-based authority, he was a stickler in lhe air for 
correct drill and discipline in his crew and, especially, in his navigator George Bourne. 
narrator of most of his adventures under the title ·'I Flew With Braddock''. 

Braddock made his bow in ROVER in August 1952. His rank swyed as Sergeant­
Pilol since he resisted promotion and walked out of the only Officer-training courst' he 
attended. His clashes with authority were legend. Always being pulled up for sloppy 



dress . di sreg ardin g in clevant rules, showing insolence to sup eriors, he invariably came out 
on top becau se o f his phenomenal talent as a pilot. 

Colin Morgan in his full and indispensable study of Bradd ock in GOLDEN FUN 13 
(1983) points out wbat a chord this attitude must have stru ck with lads on National Service 
a r that tim e! Unlik e most of them. however, Braddock could count on the support of lhc 
"hi ghe r-highe r-ups'' who apprec iated his unique talents. 

Our hero . 
··· - - , l o • o • '1:T..lll1T .c;:. TO.OA Y....;.TJ,~ 11,..;JJ.nnd,,.,/'storv of I~ u,ondt:r m/Jd,. a/ ti,,. 'm,,. anti t,;,, 
w~~ u c.tc 1- ; - - : -·- - - - ... - -- - · -· - .... . . -~ ;;;;;~~ ..• ;;;.;.,J ---- --=--- -, - -- -~ 
~nmedly wo rk- 1~~ •• , = . 

;~a~ d as~~en H: ~\~ ·- , THE TRUTH ABOUT 
ste~ple-jac k , se lf-~ · . , .:i 

relia nt and ~ .r --~ 
wo rking with his -~ ~· ) 
hand s. He rode a . L. ~ 1 
motor-bike aod ~z ( ~ ~~ 
rea d only ,, , ~ -~~"'-
Westerns. HJs 
sport was dar ts. 

Althoug h 
convince d that 
bombe rs wouJd 
win the war , he 
flew a wide ra 11ge o[ planes, inc luding Blenheim and Lancas ter bombers and American 
Flying Fo rtresses as well as Beaufighters, Spitfires. eve n a captured Gcnnan Focke-Wulf ! 
But one airc raft for which he rea lly had respect was the Mosquito. perhaps Britain's finest 
and most versa tile warplane. Hi s adventures were retold i.n picture -strip fonn after the 
dem ise of the story-papers but he also starred in lwo books publi shed by Thomson, the 
hard-back I FL EW WITH BR ADDOCK and the Red L ion paperback BRADDOCK AND 
TH E FL YTNG TIGE RS. Thi s is a unique distinction accorded to no other Thomson bero. 
He was sure ly not jus t the supreme war-hero but, as Co lin Morgan rightly says, 
"(Braddock) was the only lasting hero created by the Thomson story-pape rs after the 
fruitful forties" . 

Now we come to a figure who in my opinion and that of man y others is the most 
memorable hero eve r created by a modern story-paper. 

Wil son was r.he super-athlete who burst Ii.kc a bomb -shell on to the gloomy war years 
of the 1940s . "The truth about Wilson" in tbe WIZARD of 1943 was a revelation to me as 
a ten-ye ar-old. Its pre-war se tli.ng, the superb accuracy of d1e athletic details. tbe 
co nvinc ing naiTation by a believab le reporte r with the authentic-sounding name of W.S.K 
Web b. all contributed to conjure up an atmospbere of verisimili tude. Was there real.Ly 
someo ne who could run a mile in three minutes? I was vaguely aware that the greal 
Sydney Woode rson had taken the. world reco rd with a time so mething ljke 4 minutes 6 
seconds. Had T missed something? 

As William Wilson's mysterious background was graduaJJy unrave lled by Webb. my 
incredu lity grew. As l reme mbe r the original stor ies, Wilson had been born in 1795 and 
befrien ded by a Yorkshire hermJt who confided to him the sec ret of an elixir of life which 
enabled him ro live on into the twe ntieth century! 

But the important thing is not this fancifuJ backgrou nd. Wilson restores the 
cre dibility o f British athleti cs, a po int repeatedly stressed in the stories. Although a 
defi nite " loner" in his approac h to his own fea ts. Wilson proved ready to train and inspire 
British athletes in many ser ies. (I re member how disillus ioned l felt when th.e WlZARD 's 
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seri.es ·'Wil son seeker of champions" proved such a disappointment when the 1948 
Olympi cs came to Lond on and British competitors achieved little success !) 

What wa s djfferent about tJ1e Wil son sto1ies? lo tJie fast place, they made youngsrers 
rea )jse how se riou s big-time athletics and its esse nti al preparation s were. Next , tl1e range 
of sporrmg activ ities undertak en by Wilson was immen se. As well as track and field 
events. be indulged in cycl ing. weight -lifting. mountaineerin g, not forgetting boxing and. 
es pec ially . cricke t, wbcr e his fast bowl ing devasta ted tJie Australian Test team 1 

The infl uence of tl1c Wil son stories on boys can only be ca lled inspirational. 
International athletes like Bruc e Tulloh ope nly ackn ow ledged tlieir debt. and Bi If Lofts has 
reco rded that man y others have attr ibuted their initial interest to Wilso n. And auth or­
athle te Tom McNabb has recounted on rad io the enthu siasm kindled in wo rki11g-class l::tds 
by Lbesc stories and the encouragement they provided to train hard and Jive clea nly. 

So I think we ma y cla im for D.C. Thom so n an an·ay of heroes who embody the best 
virtues of the Briti sh working -class. They arc loya l, patrio tic and se lf-reliant. Given 
leadership they res pec t, they respond with unlm1i.1ed effo rt. ·'Jumped-up" authori ty is 
resisted and evade d. Once convinced of the true worth of their goa ls, they are 
unstoppable. 

Whether defe ating anarchy. winning a football match, defeati ng the ev il of fasc;ism 
and defending tl1ei r country or inspiring res pec t and a spirit of healrhy spo rting 
co mpetition. these la.rger-tlian-life heroes give a fine example to any youngster. 

(11/usrrations w this artic:le are Copyright D.C. Thomso11) 

****************·························· ····· · 
THE FIRST FlFTY YEARS by Ernesr Holman 

On an occas ion such as the present An niversary, I am quire sure that the re are many 
long-establi shed readers of CD. as we ll as man y far more knowledgeabl e on Hobby 
matter s l11an myse lf, wh o will do real justice to tbc time now with us. So I myse lf wiJI ask 
permi ss ion to take a cas ual stro l I or ramble thro ugh tJ1use past ye,u·s. 

I 946, when CD co mmenced, was a red -leuer date - but regretfuJJy, 1 was not 10 learn 
of its ex istence for a funhe r 25 years. I suppose I hall rea lly remember 1946 as the time 
when THE AUTHORITI ES decided to return me to civilian life. Nowadays. loo king back 
to that year. I alway s look back a lirtle further. to 1940. In the very fina l issue of rhe 
Magne t, in his very last Editoria l chat . the Editor mentioned a Canad ian Newsagent who 
had been givi ng a rusplay in his shop of many of the Compa nion papers. His nnme was 
William Gander . Th at was, then. the startin g poi nt for CD - that last issue or the 
Greyfriars paper . Bill Gander later staite d Story Paper Collector and then C'D ca me into 
be ing - L believe the two ove rlapped for a while. From tha t time on, Herbert Leckenby and 
Eric Fayne too k the Magazine on and bu ilt it up into the grea r epic thar nowadays 
co ntinues to flouri sh under the Editor hip of Mary Cadoga n. 

The re maining years of the 1940s were to produce many treasures . the Bunter 
Books. the Tom Merry Annua ls and. as the yea rs went on, Tom Meny h:1rdbacks and 
Bunter Ann uals. My own favouri tes of those time s. though . will always be Lhe Go ldhawk 
paperback s. with their continuous episodes of Tom Me1Ty and Co. La ter ca me al l those 
Howard Baker rcpriJ1ts and then the past began to be wiLh us agai n - and very welcome 
too! 

In no time at a.JI. T have now arrived in the ea rly 1970s. Upon being informed by 
Ross Storey, Howa rd Baker 's most efficie nt Admini strator , of the ex:istencc or CD and of 
tl1e Editorial na me and address, I was pretty soon reve lling in the find . Tt was after 
in serling an adverti sement for a co py of a 1930 Ne lso n Lee Library that T had quite a 
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surpri se. Th e iss ue I sought contained a 'o ne-o ff' story of Sr. Frank 's, with out the nam e of 
the usua l wr iter . l was shortly 10 hear from Bill Lofts that he had been trying ro track me 
down for so me time, as I ~ias the auth or of the only St. Frank 's s tory to appear in the N .L. 
that was no r wrirt en by E.S.B. Later , after reading many article s in CD and CD Annual s, I 
finally real ise d that I was one of those dread ful creatures known as ·substitu te' writers! 

All th e sa me. from 1hen on I beca me an ardent rea der of CD and an occas ional and 
in-eg uhl r co ntribut or. I wa s also able to rece ive grea t se rvice in borrowing Magn ets and 
Gems from Roge r Jenkins ~uid. later. from Bill Bradford 's stock of Ne lson Lees. The se 
stru·tled me so mewhat when I some times encou ntered ex tract s from my letters 10 ESB 
quot ed on his weekly page 1 

Un happil y, I had to give up borrowing from the Librari es when my eyes could no 
longe r co pe with the very small p1int. S imilarly, with the Howar d Bak er reprints. 
H owever . I now have quite a collectio n of hardba ck and paper back repri nts from the old 
paper s w hi ch I ca n st ill mana ge to wade throug h, if only by close peering and s lowe r rate 
of prog re ss . 

My cas ua l ramble has already brought me to 1996. Fift y yea rs. is it? Well , that 's 
only a start · there is no log ical reaso n wby it should not go on to reach its Centenruy. 
Tennyso n 's Brook . like the High Priest of Shangri La, went on forever . and S.P.C.D. will 
undo ubt edl y be hill ing its hundr ed. alt hough many of us by then will have hand ed in our 
'd inn er pail ' . Wh at more is there to say - keep on kee ping on, what? 

** * * ******** * ** * ** * ***** * ****** * ***** * * ****** *** 

FIFTY - NOT OUT! 
Brian Doyle renects upon the 'C.D.' reaching the age of 50 

A t 50, one is halfway to a goal. a landm ark . a ce ntur y. and a 100. 
G eo rge Or well wrote: ·'At 50, eve ryone has the fac e he deserves.' ' T he ·c. D. 's ' 

'fa <..:c· i s its cove r. which has usually been eye -catching . apt and worth a seco nd glance or 
two - or fifty. Every is ue has th e face, or cove r, it deserves - but yo u ca n't te ll a book or 
a ma gaz ine only by its cove r, so after all those glances, turn the page and discove r the 
riches ins ide ... 

An old prov erb says that 50 is the age by which one is supp osed to be rich . See 
above - the 'C. D.' is 1ich , in c.:onten t, in contribut ors, in its editors, and , of c.:ourse. in its 
loyal rea der s . 

Nap oleo n once said that, at 50, one can no longer love . No wonder he lost (he Battl e 
of Water loo . Leavin g as ide any other aspec ts of this remark . I don ' t th.ink it's coo much to 
say that reg ular readers of the ·C. D. · love. and. have a lways love d. th.is uniq ue magaz ine 
and what it co ntain s . As Lhc so ng says, ·'Love Is a Many -Splendoured Thing ", and so is 
the wor ld of o ld boys', gir ls' itnd childr en ' s book s. ma gaz ines ,uid paper s. There are many 
splcndorn· ed thin gs there and the ·c.D. ' , in its time. in its fifty years, has cove red , if not 
a ll, a lo t of them · a helluva lot, as the lace Jo hn Wayne might have said. 

M ark Twain says so mew here. so meU,ing abou t peo ple being " increasing ly so ftened 
and weakened by the wea ther o f age, after so:· Well , maybe one 's nature becomes a Hnle 
so fte r, a l ittle wanner, as the years go by. but tha t ju s t purs one in a ni ce. cosy mood to 
read and enjoy - and indeed , to learn from · the goo d old 'C. D.': and even i f the eyes have 
wea ken ed a littl e (and that print does see m 10 get smal ler as yo u get o lder) you can ju s t put 
on a pair of spectac les to read it... 

Bi o logy dictate s that there may be a decline in the se nse of taste at 50 and after. That 
doesn' t appl y to lhe 'C. D.' - it helps yo u main tain a high t,L~te and a good taste for the 
good thin gs in litera ture for the yo ung, and for the not-so-yo ung; taste is surely a matt er of 
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flavour- and the Flavour of the Month. of any Month , is the 'C.D.'. 
Fifty is aJso apparently the age when body beigbt of ten begins to d.iminisb, as part of 

the 'shrinkage ' of advancing age. The 'C.D.' has suffered only two 'shrinkages'; in its Ufe 
as far as I am aware: one was in September. 1951, when its height decreased by half-an­
inch (probably because of tbe vagaries of paper suppli es and sizes at the time), but it 
continued to 'wa lk tall' , and the only other compression it bas since experienced was in 
January. 1989 when, for eco nomic and paper printing reasons, its width was reduced by 
six-ei_2hths-of-an- inch; but this new streamlined look seemed to suit the ma_gazine, 
probably due to its healthy diet of good reading mater ial and no fatty content (except, 
perhaps, for Bunter). 

An appropriate and timely glance back at lssue No. 50, of the ' C.D.' (February . 1951) 
shows that it had (as usual ) many good things in it, one of which was the mention, in the 
Report of the monthly meeti ng of the London Old Boys' Book Club , at Wood Green. that 
one Peter Cushing, a ·posral member ', had won a copy of the latest Bunter book, iu a 
draw. This was some years before Cushing became a big movie star in all those Hammer 
horrors. of course ... ! 

Finally . rake note of the late poet Philip Larkin 's words on reaching the half-cen tury: 
.. Really, one should ignore one's 50th bi11hday. As anyone over 50 will tell you. ir's no 
age at all! All the sarne. it is rather sobering to realise thm one has lived longer tl,an 
Arnold ofRugby ... " 

And one might add to Arnold, such people as Alfred the Great, Captain James Cook. 
Errol Flynn, Lady Hamilt on and Tsar Nicholas IL who all died at 50. ot that the ·C.D.'. 
J hasten to add, is anywhere nears its demise. Aud we must. T think, ignore Philip Larkin 's 
advice to ignore one's 50t h birthday. 

On the contrary. let's raise a glass 10 that grea1 little marvel , the 'C ollectors ' Digest', 
on it~ 50th Anniversary - and let us also hope and trust that, in due course, it sa ils safely 
and in good spirits into the snug harbour of its 100th Anniversary. 

The chances of its success fully doing that? Fifty -fifty. I would say ... ! 

************************************************ 

BIGGLES & Co. 
The W.E. Johns Quart erly Maga zine 

First published in October 1989, Biggies & Co is a non profit making A5 si:ed illustrated 
maga:;ine. in fi,1/ colour cove rs, with forty-four pages of articles and stories by and about 
W.£. Johns, the creator of Biggies. Now in our seventh year. the Wimer !9 95 edition 
(number 25) included a complete Biggies story and a non-fiction article by Johns. The 
Summer and Auwmn 1996 numbers are now ready. 

UK Annual Subscriprion (four issues) £12. Single copy/Back issues £4.00 
Europe Annual Subscription £13.20. Single copy/Back issues £4.30 

Elsell'here Annual Subscription £17.00. Single copy/Back issues £5.25 

For more deiails on the magazjne please write £0: 

John Trendier, 4 Ashenden e Road, Bayford , Herrs. SG/3 BPX. 
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IN DEFENCE OF POLICE CONSTABLE TOZER by Martin Waters 
From tim e to time io the pages of the ' Magnet ' and Lhe 'Collectors Digest' we see 

occas ional references LO P.C. Toze r, the representative of law and order in the vicinity of 
Greyfriar s Schoo l. From these brief mentions one fo1ms the impress ion that he is not a 
particularly intelligent man: on one occasion he is refe n ed to as a ' typical thick vill age 
constable· . I think that it is only fair to try and set the reco rd straight. 

In the pre-wa r era the police constable was very much U1e prince of working men. 
His jo b not onl y provided an above average wage, but also sec urity and a pensfon that 
were not usua lly ava ilable to a member of the ' blue co llar ' sector in Ulosc days. Until 
rece nt tim es tl1c vas t majority of senior officers in the police force came up from the ranks. 
The po lice se rvjce was thus one of the few employe rs to prov ide the opportuni ty for a man 
of modes t origin tO .rise lO a senior position. A lthough the vast majority of poljce men 
would e nd the ir ca ree rs as constables, some did manage LO climb slowly to the bjghes t 
ranks. 

T he po lice fo rce in the depress ion years could choose its men carefulJy. and i i is 
worth me nrionin g that the Kent Constabulary had a very high reputation for many years. 
P.C. T oze r aml his co lleagues would have had to endure a very strict code of disc ip)jn e 
and pe tty res trictio ns that would be unlhinkab le in more modem times. 

Bearin g in mind the ' timeless' air of Greyfri ars, it is raU1er difficult to reconstruct the 
career of P. C. T oze r. He would almost certainl y have had other employment before 
ente ring the force. He might have been a so ldier or a sailor, but be could have been a 
fisherman or a miner (there were coalfields in Kent u11til rece nt times). He would still 
have bee n relative ly young in 1914, so might well have served in the armed forces durin g 
the Gxea t War. returning 10 the Kent Constabul ary in 19 19. By the late l 930s, P.C. Tozer 
would have co mpl eted rhJrt)' years' service and be able to retire on pension. However. 
w irh U1e ap pro ach of another war, he may well have been persuaded to rcma.in in the 
se rvice. Many older men served in the police force durin g World War T wo, and many 
police pensioners returned to active serv ice. In 1946 P.G. Tozer would have hung up his 
he lmet fo r the last time, bul he may well have continu ed 10 serve the police force i.n a 
c ivilian capac ity as a clerk, storeman, vehicle mechanic, e1c. 

·· · ·• • ** *******•**************•********* * ******* 

A SPECIAL NOSEGAY FOR THE C.D. by Ray Hopkin s 
rf · a so be ri ng thought to rea lise , all these many years later. that I may never have 

come across the fac t 1hat such a periodical as THE COLLE CTORS' DIGEST cx_isted and, 
without ir as the key. a large part of my life would never have been spe nt perusing its 
evoca tive co lumn s and pursuing avenues in children 's fiction I would never have become 
aware of. It was also the key to real ising Lhat I was not alone in think ing wi1h pleas ure of 
childhood read ing - but feeling unable to talk abo ut it for fear of being regarded as an 
imma ture oddb all who should have put chiJdish things as.ide at the usual time - AND neve r 
returned to them ! 11 was a pleas Lu-c doubled, too. to co me across U1e fLrst mention of the 
C.D . in my life in llic company of my Dad. also a 'b arker-back' to his early days when he 
reve lled in those large-sized wee klic .. THE BOYS' REALM, THE BOYS ' HERAL D and 
THE BOYS ' FRIEi D. 

It was some ti me in March 1952. Charing Cross Road was thronged and we paused 10 
look at some seco nd-hand boo ks at Foylc 's that were in shelves outside U1e shop oa Lhe 
side street. We hadn ' t then begun to pick up hardback copies of school stories of such 
stalwa r ts in the gen.re as Gunby Hadalh. Hylton C leaver and Harold Avery and [, in face, 
had neve r read any of these popular authors, eve n though l began to haunt . around the age 
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of nine, the book -she lves of my local Public Library in New Cross Road - sadly, 110w 
boarded up and dilapidated - where do locals go for their book s now , one wonder s? 

Fa cing the door by which we entered Foyle 's was a table cootaioing new 
publication s. Several piles of the same book drew us closer. This book was covered in a 
bright green dust wrapper with a photo of an old gentleman in a skull cap apparently 
playing chess with a cat! '"Cim't be our Frank Richards ". I said in response to the lirle 
which proclaimed it to be that gent leman's Autobiography. ' ·He must have gone donke y's 
years aj!.o." ··]ti s," my Dad sa id, ··Look " . And be pointed to a line beneath the author's 
~ame ~1ich stated ' Crearor of " Billy Bunter " .' When we got it home , Dad read the book 
fiJst and sugge sted we try to find copies of the C.D. and STORY PAPER COLLECTOR 
(S.P .C.) menti oned in a list of artic les on Greyfriars at the end. 

What would these publication s be. we wondered, and decided to enqu ire at the W.H. 
Smith's book stall at Waterloo Station which. al that time, had an enormous counter 
containing more period icals than one could believe they would ever be able to sel l. They 
didn't se ll the C.D. or the S.P.C. but sugge sted we ge t in touch with the publi sher of the 
Autobiography who might know where, or from whom , they would be avai lab le. 

A quick respo nse from Char les Skilton gave us Herbert Lccke nby ·s name and his odd 
addre ss whi ch sounded as though ir had something to do with an Am1y Base . Yet anotJ1cr 
quick reply arrived from York where Mr. Leckenby Lived, or was stationed, and end osed a 
copy of Lhc C.D. wirh a splend id drawing of Arth ur Augustus o· Arey on the cover which. 
as an o ld St. Jim· s man. thrilled me no eDd. This was the April 1952 issue, and I sent by 
return post to the Ediror. profuse thank s, one shilling and sixpence fo r the copy. and a 
subsc ription for further issues. 

Al o contained in Mr. Leckcnby· s lcller was info1111ation as lO wl1ere I couJd obta in 
the S.P .C. whjch turned out to be bea utifully produced on a manual printin g press in far 
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off Transcona, Man itoba. He also told me of a group of people he thought T might enjoy 
mee ting ca!Ung themselves THE OLD BOYS. BOOK CLUB, and he informed me that a 
member lived i.n nearby Gr ee nwich who could tell me mor e of the club. On Friday. 18 
Ap ril , I rang the bell at 12 Ashb urnh am Pla ce and met Charli e and Oliv e Wright , and Lwo 
days later .issemble d at Waterloo Station witl1 other 0.B .B.C. member s. We all travelled 
to Surbiton to auend what be ca me my first meeting of this extraord inary dub . Th e second 
one. o n 18 May. was at Wo o d Green. bom e of the Rob ert Whit er whose drawing of Gu ssy 
... .-1"- ... ~ A i•h .o A • .,, .. ;1 ; (' _(' l "l t'II> l.l l"lrl \l l h ~ r p I n'l f' f - U l(~ TP 1h pcp thrilk r\ f.\\lP r tn Pnn 11 M " A.r.]'\Jl;T 
( IU U lll .t U UJ"- r'l.t,J I LI Jo.) 1,,1\,,- ~ CA-,IIV ~ , 1 1 V t \.,- .. 11n .. , l- ,,,...,~...,._ ,,,...,a.,v u .u.u , o.t • •"' ''-"'• \.V ..,...._. .... . - 1•1.J ,....., ,. , _ 1. 

artisr C.H. C hapman ru1d the actor playing Bunter in the BBC TV se ries. Gerald Campi on. 
{I learned of these delights . my memory or spec ific even ts a.II ti1ose years ago having 
faded , by re- read ing the reports of the various c lub meeting throu ghout Engla nd - they 
includ ed the now sadly defunct Mer seys ide Bran ch - cove ring seve ral pages in the C.D. 
eve ry month .) 

As Lhe month s went by I bles sed lhe day my Dad and 1, quit e inadvcrtenlly. came 
across th e Aut ob iograp hy. for nor on ly had I this monthly outin g Lo venues at· Greenwich, 
Wood Gr ee n and East Oulwi ch, as well as a nice day out at Lhe seaside at Hove that frrst 
year . but the magazine itse lf became a fasc inating refer e nce work to which l have returned 
end less ly ove r the years. 

J lea rned that nnt only had Frank Richard s NOT departed but was writing monthl y 
leu ers to Herb ert Leeke nby. giving info rmation of new writing projec ts invo lving, among 
other thing s . a paperback se ries of new St. J im 's s tories. Th e man was ind efa tigable.! 
Rev iews o r these books were a lso co ntain ed in succee ding iss ues. Had I not read of these 
new publication s in the C.D . it is most unlike ly that I should have been aware that they 
were even in ex istence! They we re not marketed as vigorously as they shouJd have been . 
The du s L wrapper or the Autobiography had already infonn ed us that there were no less 
th an nin e new Grey friars s torie s al.rea dy in print. 

There was a very active sec tion of Blakiana ectired from Cardiff from wbich it 
appea red that there was ye t another group of 0.13.8. enthu siasts known as lhe Sexto n 
Blake Cir c le whi ch met separat ely from the O.B.B.C. Of the liv e ly, but not a lways well­
supp o rtcd, Ne lson Lee Co lumn l ha ve written elsewhere. That firs t Apri l issue introduced 
me to J.N . Pe nte low and his Wycliff e Schoo l storie s writ ten under the name of Jack North. 
In later issues l wo uld mee t D.H. Pa1Ty. also known as Mon on Pike, writer of historica l 
s tor ies . a nd T.C. Bridges. A ll these Ln a series entitl ed ·The Men who wrote for Boys.' 
Fo llow-o n iss ues of the C.D. also conta ined anot her fasc im1ting series packed with 
info mrnti on called ' Popular Paper s of the Past.' Many of these were new to me but not to 
rny Dad. 

Th ere were many live ly letters frorn readers. One from an Australian 0.8.B.C. lady 
member c>.coriated Frank Richard s for worsening. in the new St. Jim 's publi ca tions, the 
charac ter o f the Cardew she fondly remember ed in the GEM: also for omitting Leviso n 
entire ly . and for leav ing out of lhe Autobiogra ph y vital i.nfo nn aLion on his ear ly work . 
One of C. D. readers' ear ly s uppJicrs of 0.8.B. want s, Bill Marlin . re lated that the Quee o·s 
husba nd had re turned MAGNETs and SOL s he had se nt to him whil e he was conEincd to 
bed with jaundice. There's shinin g glory for you! Thi s would have been al least forty · 
plus yea rs ago. Nowadays . whe n it has been revea led that the Fi.rm at Buck House are 
'Jes' Pla in Folks' like the rest o fus . some of Lhe sbine wou ld not be so brieht. 

Eric Payne 's prev ious app lic atio n in rega rd to a reviva l of ea rly St.~Jim 's stories in 
the GEM having been gran ted . a pi ca i:n the Jul y issue from him to the A.P. to revive the 
MAGNET fell on deaf e ars. As we now know , despite the success of the hardb ac k 
Bunt ers . there was no move lo provide a Weekly paper of ·a ll-schoo l-s tories to read ' a t lhis 
lime, when sLTip stories we re taking ove r_ But hope eve r springs eternal! 
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I could coocinue in this enthus iastic vein for some time yet but readers in the queue 
behind me, armed with their own laudatory outpourings. are shoving me aside and, as I 
fall against the banisters, my last cry is "Thanks ever so to Herbert Leckenby, to Eric 
Fayne and to Mary Cadogan, and their many contr ibutors , for so many years of reading 
pleasure." 

************************************************ 

MUSICAL TRIBUTES 

OF TIMES GONE BY 

by Ernest Holman 

You must remember how 
The Digest made its bow 
And raised our spirits high 
To read again of happy stories 
Of times gone by 

Now the readers greet 
Thei.r usual monthly treat 
That you can 't deny 
The pages always speak to readers 
Of times gone by 

Those days of gladness 
Never out of date 
No time for sadness 
Happy as we wait 
AlJ expec tant 
With postie at the gate 
No, that we can ' t deny 

It 's stil l the same old story 
Our taste for days of glory 
To heights of joy we fly 
For we shal l always welcome stories 
Of times gone by 

(With apologies and, of course , th,mks to 'AS TIME GOES BY'. This song was first 
written for a musical show in the I 930s, was played at times by the pre-war Dance Bands 
and later received a great new lease of life when it was sung by Dooley Wilson in the war­
time film , Casab lrmca. E. H.) 
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THE PAGES OF THE OLD C.D. 

A Musical Tribute 

by Peter Mahony 

Verse: 
There's some folks who seek the ' Magnet ' , 
And so me folks who seek the 'Gem': 
But in the world of book-collecting 
There aren't so many left of them. 
Let 's not be too pessimfatic 
Don ' t pine for the ' Nelson Lee'; 
Be happy and opt imistic 
We've still got the old C.D. 

Refrain: 
Bunter in the ' Magn et' 
Tom Men-yin the ' Gem' 
Rookwoo d in the ' Penny P' 
Cedar Creek too , 
Are wa.iring for you, 
In the pages of the old C.D. 

People who know; 
People who care; 
Something for you and me: 
Write p ieces on 
Charles Hamilton 
For editing by Mary C. 

There arc co lumns about old Sexton 
Blake, and Morcove School. 
Cliff House' Ll be in the next' un 
And the Rio Kid calm and coo.I. 

'Just William' has come ; 
Biggies has gone; 
But their fame will always be 
Living again -
They' ll never wane 
In the pages of the Old C.D . 

*********************** **** ******** ************* 
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HERBERT LECKENBY ... A Retrospection by John GeaJ 
With the Collectors Dige st in its 50th yea r of unbrok en product ion, it seems a good 

time to review the early da ys . I hop e that this insight into Herbert , a complex but likeable 
character , as I saw him (other s may have a different view - such is life ) will revive some 
memories in lbe older reader of lhe C.D .; and give the newer member s of our fraternity . 
so mething of the backgrou nd to lhc man who made it all possible. 

1 was a subscrib er to a collectors Circular called the ·'Bulletin .. during 1945-6, in 
whjch the s,J~ and wants of a group cf coUecrcrs \Vere listed, perhaps 40 or so names. 
Among tl1ese was a H. l..eckenby. One day , out of the blue, r was sent a co py of NO. I 
Collec tors Dige st from Herbert, inviting subscription. I joined at once . Herbe rt Later told 
me he had used the ''Bulletin" lis t and so me others he knew as the basis for the first trawl 
for subscriber s, and that he had a 90% response, which got the C.D. off to a flying start. 
By issue 3 it had settled i.nto a good format. At this time lhe widening interest in the 
hobby had attracted the attention of Con. Men, who started advertising bargain offe rs in 
EXCHANG E AN D MART. Severa l C.D. subsc ribers had sent money and had been 
ca ught. Herbert, hearing of thi.s, rushed out the now famo us edition of C.D. No. 3a. 
(enti rely out of his own pock et) , to warn his reade rs of these sh ady practices, and thereby 
save d many more from being rricked, by these spurious adverts, into parting with thei.r 
hard ear ned cash. 

We con-esponded regu larly from tbe start , he wrote fast in a minut e btH perfec tly 
legi ble hand , so that any page of his letter would have filled 3 pages in any normal sized 
writing. Never lost for words, be carried on a wide correspondence with a host of the 
reade rs of the magazin e. all these lener s being written between telephone ca lls whilst 
manning the switc hboard of Northern Command Headquarters at York. 

T met him for the lirst time at a meeting of the Lond on Old Bo ys Book C lub. Under 
medium height, swar thy sk in highlight ed by 2 bright pink spot s on his cheekbo nes. and 
ve ry bright eyes. A cha in smoker, one cigare tte lighted from the butt of the previous one. 
A fast talker; and , as the cigarette rarely left his lip, it would wobble up and down whilst 
he chatted . Thi s resulted in a steady cloud of ash being deposited down the front of his 
ja cket - which he ignored completely. so that from a distance he appeared to have been 
lightl y sprayed from a can of light grey paior. 

He had a rema rkable memory - he could quote verbatim whole sec tions of st0rie s he 
had read as a boy . Another ex.,unpl c - he used to ring me during the qui eter periods of 1he 
Exchange. and we wou ld ha ve lengthy discussions on various aspects of the Hobby. 
During these calls there would be several interruptions . when he would break off in mid­
se ntence to process a ca ll. He would then co me back and recommence the se ntence a1 the 
exac t word at which he bat.I broken off the conversatio n. Never once did he say ··Now 
where was 1?" or ' 'W hat were we discussing? ". He 'd switc h from one activity 10 another 
wit h i.nsta n r recall. 

He was not a passjonat..: adm irer of Charles H ami lton or E.S. Brook s. His own 
devotion was lO the Boys Friend, Pluck and the Boys Friend 3d Libr ary. As to school 
s to1ies, the ones he rated above all other s were of WYCUFFE SCHOOL , tories by Jac k 
North appeari ng in PLUC K and B.F. 3d Lib. r have never read any of these so cannot 
co mmeDL un the quality of the St0ries. but lo Herbert they were the best. 

He did not revere the story papers at aJI - on ly the story mattered to him. so 1bat he 
would part-read a magazine and then fo ld it into four and stuff in into his pocket to 
co ntinue later. Under 1hese conditi ons his own co llection was very tatty. Woe betide you 
if yo u lent him one o( your treasured posse ssion : it got exactly the same treatment. It was 
returned. of course, with com ment on the story. but in that crumpl ed sta te. Most co llecto rs 
treas ure their magaz ines in the pristine state. this bei11g as important at the content s. Not 
Herbert: the story first, the paper only a convenient way to get the sto ry. I s ilentl y cursed 
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him many times at the rerum of treasured item until I learned to stop lending them to him. 
However , resentment evaporated Lhe next time l saw him , and be gave his friendly grin of 
welcome, his eyes spar kling with pleasure at the meeting. 

Hjs passion fo r the H obby was not well received at home, so that runnin g the C.D. , 
co llatin g articles. ed iting, writing many articles himself, addr essing envelopes and posti ng , 
we re al l done in snatc hes of free time at the switchboard. and sometimes staying on after 
hours . Under these tryi ng circ umstances he never missed an iss ue, and the Collector s 
Digest dropped through rny !etterbox on r.h.e 2nd or 3rd of each !nonth. P. .. remarkab!e 
achieve m ent under those co nditions. 

On hi s many vis its to the London O.B.B .C. we wou ld spend time together, and whi lst 
out wa lkin g somewhere and chatt ing he wou ld sudden ly disappear into a newsage nt shop 
he had spo tted. He re -em erged with a copy of the loca l paper. This would be turn ed to 
the Readers Le tter Page, and he wouJd go through these with intense concentration then 
crumple it up and stuff it into his pocket. If in the co urse- of our travels we went to other 
neig hbourhood s. th is action would be repeated. and his pocket stuffed with anothe r paper. 
so tha t hi s mac intos h was bu lging wirh newspape rs. I never saw him refer to the paper s 
agai n. What happened to Lhem eventua lly was a mystery. But this was the man. intense ly 
interes ted in peop le 's opi ni ons abou 1 anything , eve n abou1 subjects of which he had no 
knowledge. 

So a complex man, a compendium of many 
chru·ac teris1ics, but L th ink basically a lonely 
i.ndividual who found hjs niche in the creatio n 
and ed itin g of the C.D., and Lhereby expanded 
his horizons . revelling in the widespread 
friendships that res ulted. He was very woniecl 
when the time ca me for him to relinquish the 
Editor 's chair, feari ng Lhat his beloved C.D. 
wou ld fold. He was beside himse lf w.ith delight 
whe n E ric Fayne agreed to take on tbc task. His 
nne des ire had bee n met - the C.D. was secure 
and wou ld go on se rving the hobby 1hat he 
loved. If Herbert cou ld have been aware of the 
uccess of the C. D. in reac hing 50 years not out, 

he wo uld have bee n real ly .. chuffed ' ' - the C. D. 
was his life. and through it he lived it to the full. 

13 year s as Founder and .Editor under these Herben Leckenby 
trying condj1ions was a tremendous 
achievement. The Lat.in language usually has a suitable phra se for all occasions, Lhe 
fo llowi ng seems app ropr iate -

SIT TlBB! TERRA LE VIS (May the earth lie lig htly cm thy grave ). 
Or perhap . in a more modern vernac ular -

"B LESS E-IlS COTTON SOC KS'' . 

****** ** ********** ****** ~*****~* ***** * **** ****** 

MAGNETS , LEES , MODERN BOYS. SOLS. etc for sa le. SAE for list ro Neil Beck. 
54 Baron s Way, Po lega tc, East Sussex, BN26 5JJ . 

*************************************$********** 
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We love Jubilees! Especially those of Gold! 

Congrat u lati .ons to COLLEC'l'OR 'S D1GES'r , 
which hn5 broug ht so much pl~asu r e and 
happy nosta l gia to devotees of a great 
holib y . ( And thanks to this jolly mag 
t hat ha s gi.ven OS a nrw l ease ,,f lif e !) 
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MEACULPA 
fromJ.E.M. 

Ouch! But thank you just the same. Reg Hardinge, for a well-deserved kick in 
the pants (C.D. October). To have overlooked Mlle. Yvonne's impressive 
scientific attainments was unforgivable. l simply hadn' t done my prep, had T? 
(Which must sav something about my education!) 
' - And what about al I those other Blakian ladies I implied were academic under­
achievers? In mitigation, I did say that it might have been feminine modesty 
which concealed their educational credentials. I now tremblingly await revelations 
that Dr . Huxton Rymer's associate , Mary Trent, held high medical qualifications; 
that Marie Galante long ago did a Ph.D. thesis on Haitian Voodoo; that Fifette 
Bierce was a star graduate of the French Academy of Dramatic Art before joining 
up with Leon Kestrel, the greatest male actor in tne Blak.ian saga; and then there 
was Mlle. Roxane who was clearly a Jauer-day incarnation of Yvonne ... I've just 
remembered. She too had a fully-equipped laboratory on her luxury yacht, so she 
too must have been an accomplished scientist ... Help! 

THANKS TO THE COLLECTORS' DIGEST 
by Bill Lofts 

Some years ago, a subscriber wrote to me to the effect that the C.D. must owe 
a lot to me fo1· my contributions to it. Very flattering, no doubt, but I always look 
al this in reverse. If it were not for the many, many people who have given me so 
much inspiration and encouragement in the hobby, I feel sure that l would not 
have made a name for myself in the literary field and world of resem·ch. 

Today l am consulted by publishers, universities, museums, editors and 
authors. (I have even helped the British Library with queries.) 

Unfortunately many old friends have now passed on (including Len and Josie 
Packman, Bob Blythe. Don Webster, Charlie Wright, Ben Whiter, Gerry Allison 
and Herbert Leckenby) ru1d I feel a tinge of sadness that they are missing from our 
ce lebrations. But they are surely here in spirit. Special thanks to dear Eric, and of 
course to Mary who has carried on so successfully with old and new features over 
the last decade. 

Frank Richards was once asked why he did not go on to better things than the 
writing of school stories. His reply was simple: 'There are no better thi11gs' . In 
tl1e same context there are no better things than writing for the C.D. 

I hope to write a sim.ilar pjece to this on its Diamond Jubilee in 2006! 

************************************************ 
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FROM THE EDITOR S OF FOLLY 

An Od e to the Stor y Paper Co llector s' Digest 
on its Fifti eth Anni versar y 

The SPCD , the SPCD, 
Has giv en us pleasure for half a cent 'n . 
Fo r Old Girl s and Boys 
I t 's one of life's joys 
To flick through its pages and gurgle with glee. 

The SPCD, the SPCD: 
We c:m 't do without it, I' m sure you' ll agree: 
It's quit e indispensable, 
Everyone sensible 
Kno ws that it 's wonderfully fine thernl2)1. 

The SPCD , the SPCD 
Reca lls the inhabitants of memon . 
There's Bunter and Merry 
And Bessie and Cherry 
All part of our childhood 's aristoc ra0 . 

The SPCD, the SPCD. 
It 's so full of snippets that make one jolfr 
We' re qu ite overawed 
And m ust really applaud -
Signed: Sue and Belinda (you know , of Fol/J!_) ! 

•••••••• • •••••••••••••• ••• • • • • •••••••••••••••••• 
FO R SALE: Howard Ba ker Greyfr iars Library os. I , 2, 3 - £5.00 each. Greyfriars Book 
Club No . 41 - £8.00 . Gem volumes os. 4. 12. 13. 19 - £3.00 each. e l on Lee Volume 
2 - £4.00. Sex.ton Blake Library No. 12 - £2.00. Boys will be Boys, E.S. Turner (N.D.J.) -
£5.00. Sergeant Bigg.lesworth C.I.D. (paperback) - £3.00. The Gem Story - £5.00. D.C. 
Thomson Firsts - £ 16.00. International Book of Comics - £ J 5.00. All plus postage. ERIC 
SHEPPARD, I Forge Close , Bempton, Brid lington, Y01 5 ILX. 

***********~************************************ 
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HOW I BECA ME A "C.D." READER by Dennis L. Bi rd 

Fifty years of "Collector s' Digest" and only three editor s! It is a remarkable 

achieveme nt. since most o f Lhc material on which its writ ers discourse ceased to be 

publi shed a bout 1940. ,md inevitab ly readers get older every year. Herbert Lecke nby . Eric 

Fayne and Mary Cadogan d eserv e our gratitud e for keeping .. ,he hobby" vigorously ali ve 

over sue h a ti.me-span. 
I am a ' ·Johnny-come -lately:· for I did not start reading the magazine unti l 1988. 

Perhaps the story may oc o f iniercsi. 
Bo rn in 1930, I had a sister four vear; older. She was an avid reader of the 

··Schoo lg irls · Weekly ... ··Girl s· Crys tal'' .. :Girl' s Own Paper ... and the liule ye llow boo ks 

of the .. Schoolg irls· Own Librar y... For me. they provided an extra source of reading 

marter - at no cos t. To be fair , T offered my sister a recipro cal arrangement: she could see 

my cop ies o f .. Th e Aerop lan e'", .. The Motor ... and the .. Boys· Own Paper··. Curiously. she 

neve r too l me up on that. 
So I beca me entranced by the detect ive mys teries of Valerie Drew and Noel 

Raymond , the school adventures of the Cliff House and Morcovc girls, and 1hc more 

exo tic se rial s about spies and the South Seas and Oc cupied Europe. When my sister gave 

up the week ly paper!> in 194l. I took them on, and alth ough most of them eve ntually went 

for sa lvage . I co llec ted al l the Noe l Raymond stories and some seria ls and (wie lding 

needle and th reat.I and cartTidge- papcr cove rs) I bound them up into much-loved boo ks 

whic h I sti IJ have . 
Th en 1 grew up, ,md spent nearly twenry years in 1hc Royal Air Force. Childh ood 

readin g beca me a fading memory. It was not until l found myse lf serving in the Egyptian 

de en that I return ed to Noel Raymond. the debo nair young mun who olved mysteries . 

Having tim e on my hands (we worl...ed onJy from 6.45 a.m. un1il I p.m in the summer) I 

tried Lo de ve lop my wri1ing skill s by producing his biograph y - not for publication , ju st for 

fun. l had no idea at that time that anyone else had any interes t in the old papers. 
Mov rng on to 1976. it was a drawing in .. The Guard ian" news paper that caught my 

eye. ··Th at· s Valerie Drew and her Alsatian , Flash! .. J thought. So it wa~ - an illu tration 

to a revi ew o f a book called .. You 're a Brick. Ange la!". I had never heard of the authors -

Pauicia Craig and Mary Cad ogan - but l thnught it might imerest rhern Lo know of my 

Noel Ray mo nd e fforts. I wro1e, care of ·Th e Guardian ". The result was an invitation to 

ca ll on Mary. So I mad e the first of many visits to that warm friendly house in 

Bccke nham where there are boo ks on every wall, on the noor, eve n sometimes on the 

stairs. M ary· cheerful enthusia. m was irresistible . and I later came to value the 

opporruni1ies also to meet her husband A lex, who shares my interest in aeronau1ics . 

Victorian pa intin gs. and other subjec ts. 
I still had no1 caught the ··c.o:· bug . alt.hough Mary no doubt menti oned the 

magaz ine. It was when $he beca me editor ren years later that I became a ~ubscribcr . Then 

she asked me to contribute - tirst, a Noel Raymond artic le for the 1988 Annual. Then I 

had an idea , i11spircd by Eric Faync· s long-running and popular "Dann y's Diary" . What 

about a simil ar ser ie on the Schoolgirls' Own Librar y? So. in 1he autumn of 1989 . " 

.. Dcnj se·s Diary" began an onymou ly, recallin g the four boo ks issued cacb month fif ty 

yea rs before. toge ther with some reminiscence about contemporary events in those early 

war years. Mary wanted 10 tea~e readers into speculatin g on who this ·'Deni e" wa s. 

Margery Woods? Marion Waters'! Mary herself? Soon the secret was ou1. bur we kept 

the title. 
B. now I was thoroughly enjoyi ng re ·earching and wri1ing about the old <;to ric . 

An ic les in success ive Annuals deall with Arthur Ran some. Harry Wharton·s double, 

Dorita Fairli e Bruce . and so on. In .. C.D.' ' itse lf, in 1991. I was able 10 wrile a three -part 

series on 1he Man se Duncan flying stories by Dorothy C,u·rer (more information has since 
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come to light about the author , so I must do a follow -up). I wa s then able lo give Mary 
some technical help wid1 ··w omen With Wings" . her fascinatin g 1992 book on fcmaJc 
flyers in fact and fiction . 

Writing fo r "C.D ." bas been an exhi lara ti.ng developm ent in my life , and f am grateful 
for the oppor tuniti es it has g iven me for research in Lhe British Museum Librar y. And of 
co urse r also enjoy reading wbat o thers write. Somehow I never suc cumbed to Gre yfria rs 
when [ was a boy, but l read Sexton Blak e and enjoy renewin g acquainta nce wirh him 
e~ery month_ And 1 particularly look forward to Margery Woods' cotmiburi ons. wh ich 
rev ive many memories . Th en ther e arc the book review s. the news or the c lubs. and 
Mary 's exuberant ed itorials. I owe man y thanks to "C.o:·. 

********* * ** ** ********* ** ***** * ** * *** * ***** ***** 

FROM YOUR PRINTERS 

Dea r Mary Cadogan, 
Congra tulations. as you say we have worked for a ll 3 ed itors . We started as York 

Dupli ca ting Serv ices and I am sure Eric Fayne will remembe r Ken Gore-Brown e who was 
responsible in U1ose days fo r producing Co llec tors ' Diges t on lBM typewriters and 
dupli cating mach ines . 

Now we se t on PC, we ca n eve n scan in illustration s and then we print book s and 
bookle ts on our litho presses. I know David Leckenby. an Architect in York, who knew 
H erbert Lecke nby. One of Da vid Lccke nby 's brod1er knew a ll abo ur Collector s' Dige st 
as his Uncle used to call round with o ther Co llecto rs and they wo uld then stay for tea. 

Eno ugh print er 's talcs. May we do our bes t for yo ur reader ship for m any yea rs to 
co me. Well one mo re ralc. We p rinted our fiJst book le t for the Dean & Chapt er of York 
Minster in 1704. Tl was the Sermo n for the Thank sgiving afte r d1c Battl e of Blen heim ru1d 
it was 16 pages long. 

From a ll at Quack s . 
MICH AE L H. SESSIONS 
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MORE 'TRAlLERS ' FOR THIS YEAR 'S C.D. ANNUAL 

Severa l of the .items which will appear in the Annual have already been 
menti oned. Ot.herdelights inc lude THE COLOU RS OF CHRISTMAS by Margery 
Woods. SEXTON BLA KE' S PARTNER by Derek Hinrich, a Bulldog Drummond 
pa stiche by A.E. Sims, a Bigg ies feature, THE PRIDE AND THE PASSION, by 
Jennifer Scl!ofield, an article on Film Fun by Bill Lofts, and CUF F HOUSE 
GIRLS AND OTHERS by Dennis Bi.rd, which pays particular attention to the 
illu s trators. 

There are further Hamilt onian items too - we are extremely pleased to be able 
to include BUNTER KNOWS BEST, a story by Frank Richards originally 
publi shed in a 1957 maga zine, as well as one of Les Rowley's atmospheric 
v ignettes which deals with Quelch , Bunter and a cake. 

Look our next mont11 for still more trailers, and meanwhile if you have not 
already ordered your copy of the Annual please do so as soon as possible. The 
cos t includin g postage and packing , is £10.00 for U.K. readers and £11.50 for 
those living abroad. 

YOUR EDITO R. MARY CADO GAN, PI CTU RES BY BOB WHITER 
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COLIN CREWE 
COLLECTORS BOOKS 

12.B WESTWOOD ROAD. CANVEY ISLAND. ESSEX. SS8 OED 
TELEPHONE: 01268-693735 evENI N GS BEST 

OLD BOYS AND GIRLS BOOK S SOLD, BOUGHT AND 
EXCHANGED WITH ENTHUSIASM 

YOUR WANTS LIST WELCOME SUITABLE COLLECTIONS WANTED 

CHRISTMAS SHOPPING SPECIAL 
Order · now for Christmas : Payment can be dela yed by ammgcmem pending receipts of carols singing. 
Aunty Jucly's Chri s tmas remi ttance, lottery wins or bank robber y. Very h11ppy reading to you a ll. 

DAN DARE PILOT OF TH E FUT URE FROM THE 
EAGLE COMIC DEWX E CO LLE CTOR S 
EDITIONS IN MINT C ONDITION FROM HA WK 
BOOKS@;£1"2.95 Pl<: R VOLUl\fE 
Vol. 2 Red Moon Mys tery. Marooned on M~.rc ury 
Vo l. 7 Reign of the Robm s 
Vo l. 8 Phantom Fleet 
Vo l. 9 Term N,wa Trilogy 
Vo l. 10 Project Nimbu$ 
Vol. 11 The So lid Space Mystery & Other Stone ~ 
Vol. 11 The Final Volume 
COM ICS /1:f WAR \>VITH DE N [S CCFFORD 50th 
ANN IVl::RSARY OF WORLD WAR 2 1939, 1989. 
TI1ey are al l here. Beano. Dandy, Knocko ut, Radio f.un . 
Film Fun. Cruck.ers. Wonder, Tiny T91~. Magi c. Tip Tl)p 
:i.nd mor (l. What a glorio u~ nost algic feas t. Sut:h lovoly 
co lour ctwer&. On ly a few l'Opies kf t no w. Mint 
collec tion. t:'1250 
SEX'f.ON BL AKE CAS 11B00K from Gallery Prci,~ 
1987. Almos t mint copy in d ustwrnpper . £7.95 
SEX TON BLAKE DETECTI VE LlllR ARY from 
Hawk . 1989. mint copy in du i;1wrapper. £7.95 
TH:E COMPU~TF: CASE BOOK Of H ERLO C K 
SHOU\f ES from Hawk Bot>ks. rni11t copy in at rracti~e 
0/W. £7.95 
C.RIME AT C IIRl STM AS (SEX TON BLAKE 
INVE STIG A'fEJ:i) , Mint. topy m d/w fn)ni Howard 
Baker. 197,t £ 12.95 
THE PLAG UE OF ONION MEN (SEXTON BLAKE 
STAR OF UNION JA C K). Mint in tl/w. Howar d Baker. 

£9.95 
Nl1'"TH SE'X"TON BL AKE OMNIBUS from Howa rd 
Bak~r . £7 .50 
BEST OF 6RITI SH PLU C K. B.0, 1'. n.·,1~ited b) Philip 
Wam cr. Fine in d.w. C8.95 
LOOK AND LEARN . Numbers 53 75 me. 23 i~sues of 
year 1963. Vg ln specia l binder,. gold letterinz· 
decoration . £15.00 
MORGYN TlfE MIGIITV O.C.T. HARDB ACK. From 
the Rov er, v g copy. £7 .50 
THE BUI LSEYF!. Mtnt cnpy of long out of print GBC 
No. IO in slip cas.:. Co ntain~ Bull seye 1-10 inc 1931. 

£38.00 
PI CTURE S HOW ANNUAL S- ln nt"ur mint cu11diLio11 
111 £7 .95 each . 
1953 Anna Ne.asle & Michael Wi lding cove r. 
1954 Mar garei Lockwood cover 
1955 AIUn Lad()&. Shelley Winter,; cove r 
l956 Roc k H ud.san & Barbaro Rus h i:.'over 
1957 Del><>rnh Kerr & Yu l Brynner m ~cene fr1)m ·n1c 
King and r. 
1958 Audrey Hepburn ~nd Me l Ferre r cove r 
THE COMl C ART OF ROY WIL SON . Man y super 
ca , ers o(boohtt nd annual s.. mini. £9 .9.5 
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SY ON.EV PARKM AN FOR ADVENTURK Col lec1io11 
o f 6 pre-w ar titles all VO copies in vg tlws :it £4.50 each. 
Account Closed. Plunder Bar, Night Acti on , Capiain 
Bowker , The Accidenta .l Adven ture r. The Passin g of Tony 
Blount.. 
ADVRNTURE 15.17, 13 FEB 1954. Vg co py co mplete 
with packet o f MAG IC FIRE POWER as pre,;cntetL 

t:20.00 
MAGNET At'ID GEM FACSIMILE EDITION S. 
Geo rge 13cn r s ,j)lcnJfd 1994 guide publ1,hed as a 1r ihu1e 
10 Bill Haker. Mint. .C4.50 
MAGN[T NUMBER ONE IS FEB 1908. Special 
snuvenrr editio n issued by Fleetwa y. 1965 . Cunta metl in 
celeb ration wrapp er. Vg. £5.0<) 
GREYFRLARS WALJ , MAP from How3HI B;1ke1. 
Larger sin, looks superb framed, mint. t:5.00 
THE AIJTOBJOCRAPRY OF TRANK RIC Hi\ RD S. 
Skilton l~t edition. 1952. vg ,n dw. 05.0U 
TIJE AUTOlllO G RAPHY OF FRA1'\K RIC HAROS. 
Sk ilton Memorial Edition . 1962. Lovcl)' co py in <lw. 
Prnface by ERJC FAYNE . !'.25.00 
FRANK RI C HARD S - 1'HE CHAP BEHIND THE 
C H UMS. Ca n there be a Greyf rim, fon left who has yd '" 
enjoy MARY CADOGA N'S entertntn1111t Jnd 11b,orhing. 
bank.M int in dw. {IS.OU 
C II ARLE:S HAM ll , TON CENTENARY PLA T~. 
1976. Fin.: bone c-Junn dep icl.'! Rosdawn 3nd Q3rde11 r-.R. 
with pip~. celeb rate~ Magnet , Gem, Boy.,' h ,end nnd 
rnore. Great w11h framed map in th<' boo!.. room. MinL 
places. ea 112.50 
GOI.O HA WK TOM MERRY PAPl~R HAC KS. The.<i-0 
ea rly post -wur S1. Jim'~ mJJ1es are .:-(m<idered vinL'.lge 
quali ty. Sc.1 of I I 11tles. f-l0 .00 
YAROOH! FEAST O'F FRANK RIC HA RDS . Fine 
rnpy in d\\11 I SI ed. t I 0.00 
THE BEST OF MAGNET & GEM . Edi1or B. 8unter. 
Fleftwootl Hou se. l96lk Vg. C;i.00 
THE COMPLETE MAGNET COiVU'ANIO N 1996. 
Htll fro m the pre~, . ed ited hy George' Beal. Mini. t:8.50 
ARM ADA BUNTER PAPRRBACKS 1960s_ M.in1 
condition, :S di.ft'erenL titles_ ,:a £.i.00 
CASSEl~L/SKILTON POST WAR lJUNTER S. Don '1 
pay big pnc e.s. Let m~ know which of lhc •8 title~ }O Ii 
require . Most m .sLl)Ck, many first cd11iun,. 
ALSO AVAILAULE 
HAWK FACSIJ\>UI.E REPRINrS Oil TH E FAMO US 
\ 'ELLOW JACKET CASSF:LliSK lL TO/\ llUXfER 
BOOKS . Mini c,)pics 31 £11 e~ch ,,r LIO ~ach 1£ 3 1ulc~ 
ordered. 24 different 1111.:,, nnw ava1labl~. S.n .~. for IL~1 
A Gl fD'E TO CREYfRJ ARS DISTRI CT , Sp ,~rs. 

t:4.95 
A GUlOE TO GR E YFRI AKS SCHOOL D.R. Spiers . 

£4.95 
C ENTEN . .\_KY OF C HARLE S HAI\ULT ON 1.876-
1976. FIRST DAY COVER. Eal ing. 7 AuzusL 1976. 

D.9 5 



'PLEASE TO REMEMBER ... ' 

(It is not on1y the C.D. that celebrates with a big bang this month. 
Below is a seasonable picture from GEM 1290, 5th November 1932.) 

NOVE:\!BER THEFif'T II AT ST.JI M'SJSJ:,.VERAGRAKD OCCASION-

It goea with a b.ng ! Whal doea? Why, November th~ Fifth a t St. ,Ji:,i '• ! ,. ' 
ia a rip- snorting, long complete yam of Tom Meny & Co. of St. J, m •, te; 

their adventures on Guy Fawkes Day! 

(C OPYR IGHT. This 11011-profit making magazine is privately circulated. The 
reproduction of the contenL~, ei ther who lly or in part. without written permis sion from The 
Editor, is strictly forbidde n.) 

Editor: Mary Cadogan, 46 Overbury Aven ue. Bcckenham, Kent, BR3 6PY. 
Print ed by Quack s Printers, 7 Grape Lane, Petergate, York, YOJ 2HU. Tel. 635967. 


